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The  undersigned  takes  great  pleasure  in  announcing  a  forthcoming  volume, 
which  was  contemplated  and  partially  prepared  twenty  years  ago — when  a 
measurably  complete  biographical  outline  of  the  subject  appeared  in  the  Juvenile 
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of   preparation    by    the  same  author,  and  which  will  be  issued  as  rapidly  as  the 

matter  can  undergo  final   revision. 

GEORGE    Q.   CANNON. 

P.  S. — As  the  first  edition  of  this  valuable  work  will  be  limited  it  is 
desirable  that  all  orders  be  forwarded  at  an  early  day,  and  they  will  be  promptly 
filled  on  the  issuance  of  the  book. 
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A    SCKNE    IN    INDIA. 


^p  HE  illustration 
*  here  given  is  no 
fanciful  scene  drawn 
from  „he  imagination 
of  the  artist,  but  is 
a  correct  representa- 
tion of  a  Hindoo 
garden.  In  distant 
India,  vegetation  of 
all  kinds  grows  in 
the  greatest  profu- 
sion, and  it  requires 
more  of  an  effort  to 
control  than  it  does 
to  cause  to  grow  the 
products  of  the  earth . 
It  is  not  much  won- 
der that  the  Hindoos 
possess  little  am- 
bition and  lack  that 
energy  which  is  char- 
acteristic of  people 
who  live  where  great 
toil  is  necessary  to 
acquire  the  necessa- 
ries of  life. 

How  beautiful  is 
the  scene!  It  almost 
makes  one  desirous 
that  he  might  enjoy 
the  delightful  sur- 
roundings. And  yet 
if  any  of  us  were  to 
continually  dwell 
amid  such  delightful 
scenery  it  would  lose 
much  of  its  pleasant- 
ness, for  we  can  en 
joy  only  by  contrast. 
Monotony  can  onl> 
be  relieved  bychangc, 
and  while  we  might 
think  our  pleasure 
would    be    complete 


in  a  place  where  so 
uany  of  nature's 
)eauties  exist  and 
he  severities  of 
Winter  are  unknown, 
hose  beauties  would 
very  soon  become 
wearisome  and  com- 
mon-place. 

Any  irregularity  in 
the  climate  of  India 
proves  very  disas- 
trous. A  lack  of 
rain  imperils  the 
lives  of  millions  of 
people,  and  we  often 
hear  of  the  great 
amount  of  suffering 
and  number  of  deaths 
occasioned  by  the 
droughts.  Of  late 
years,  however,  the 
caprice  of  nature  is 
partly  overcome  by 
the  method  of  artifi- 
cial irrigation  which 
obtains  in  some 
parts  of  the  country. 
While  the  disaster 
(if  dryness  is  one 
irreatly  to  be  dreaded, 
there  is  another  very 
terrifying  experience 
known  to  the  inhabi- 
tants of  the  country. 
It  is  the  cyclone. 
Coming  when  least 
expected  and  with 
so  little  warning  as 
to  preclude  the  pos- 
sibility of  escape,  it 
leaves  an  appalling 
■icene  of  desolation 
in     its    track     after 


w 
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having  swept  thousands  into  eternity  without  a  moment's 
warning.  Invariably,  too,  these  disturbances  are  followed 
by  deadly  epidemics  which  add  their  thousands  to  the  lists 
of  death. 

One  other  great  source  of  destruction  is  the  tidal  waves 
which  at  times  cover  an  area  of  millions  of  acres  and 
engulf  thousands  of  souls.  The  greatest  of  these  was  the  one 
in  1876.  It  occurred  about  midnight  of  October  31st,  and 
consisted  of  three  successive  waves  from  ten  to  twenty  feet 
high.  These  entirely  submerged  three  islands  and  one  hun- 
dred thousand  acres  of  the  mainland.  The  number  of  lives 
lost  at  this  time  was  two  hundred  thousand.  This  terrible 
catastrophe  was  followed  by  the  cholera,  caused  by  the  decay- 
ing bodies  of  the  drowned  people.  It  is  designed,  and  the 
work  has  already  been  commenced,  to  erect  an  immense  levee 
to  prevent  a  recurrence  of  these  disasters. 

Another  phenomenon  of  India  is  the  monsoon.  This  wind 
brings  the  moisture  for  the  maturing  of  crops.  The  storm 
clouds,  which  are  precursors  of  the  coming  tempest,  generally 
gather  above  the  ocean  in  the  early  part  of  June.  It  is  then, 
as  a  spectator  of  the  scene  describes,  that  "the  coppery  vapors 
are  piled  up  like  towers,  or  are  massed  together  like  ele- 
phants in  battle.  As  they  move  slowly  towards  the  land,  one 
half  of  the  firmament  becomes  densely  overcast,  while  not  a 
speck  sullies  the  deep  azure  in  the  opposite  direction.  On 
one  hand,  mountains  and  valleys  are  wrapped  in  darkness ;  on 
the  other,  the  outline  of  the  seaboard  stands  out  with  intense 
sharpness,  the  surface  of  sea  and  rivers  assumes  the  metallic 
hue  of  steel.  The  whole  land,  with  its  scattered  towns,  glit- 
ters with  a  weird  glare.  As  the  clouds  strike  the  crags  of  the 
mountains,  the  thunder  begins  to  rumble,  the  whirlwind  bursts 
over  the  land,  the  peals  grow  more  frequent  and  prolonged, 
the  rain  is  discharged  in  tremendous  downpours.  Then  the 
black  clouds  are  suddenly  rent  asunder,  the  light  of  day  gradu- 
ally returns,  all  nature  is  bathed  again  in  the  rays  of  the  set- 
ting sun,  and  of  all  the  bankcd-up  masses  nothing  remains 
except  some  fleecy  vapor  ascending  the  valleys  or  drifting  over 
the  tree-tops. ' '  This  is  generally  but  the  commencement  of 
the  monsoon  and  is  usually  followed  by  regular  rains. 

Grand  though  this  exhibition  is,  it  has  terrors  for  the  mari- 
ners who  may  be  upon  the  waters.  Its  dangers,  however,  are 
partly  overcome  since  steam  has  come  into  such  general  use, 
but  when  sailing  vessels  were  common,  brave  indeed  was  he 
who  ventured  into  the  place  where  the  winds  had  such  sway. 


IMPORTANCE   OF   READING- 


NO  matter  how  obscure  the  position  in  life  of  an  individ- 
ual, if  he  can  read  he  may  at  will  put  himself  in  the 
best  society  the  world  has  ever  seen.  He  may  converse  with 
all  the  best  writers  in  prose  and  poetry.  He  may  learn  how  to 
live,  how  to  avoid  the  errors  of  his  predecessors,  and  to  secure 
blessings,  present  and  future,  to  himself  He  may  reside  in 
a  desert  far  away  from  the  habitations  of  man  ;  in  solitude, 
where  no  human  eye  look.s  upon  him  with  affection  or  interest, 
where  no  human  voice  cheers  him  with  its  animating  tones;  if 
he  has  books  to  read,  he  can  never  be  alone.  He  may  choose  his 
company  and  the  subject  of  conversation,  and  thus  become 
contented  and  happy,  intelligent,  wise,  and  good.  He  thus 
elevates  hi.s  rank  in  the  world,  and  becomes  independent  in 
the  best  sense  of  the  word,  and  a  master  in  the  first  branch  in 
importance  in  the  department  of  school  education. 


A    SACRED    HISTORY. 


External  Evidences  of  the  Truth  of  the  Book  of 
Mormon. 


BY  THOMAS  A.  SHREEVE. 


Chapter    XVI. 

BEFORE  entirely  leaving  the  subject  of  archasological 
research  in  and  upon  the  old  sites  of  American  cities,  I  take 
occasion  to  present  a  memorandum  of  the  progress  of  a  new 
expedition  into  Arizona  in  pursuit  of  this  subject. 

The  San  Francisco  Examiner  has  sent  a  representative  into 
the  Salt  River  Valley  to  record  the  result  of  present  investi- 
gations by  Gushing  and  others  into  the  life  of  the  past. 
Under  date  of  December  24th,  1887,  the  correspondent  writes 
from  Los  Muertos  as  follows  : 

The  city  of  the  dead  ;  this  is  the  expressive  name  which 
Gushing  has  given  to  the  ruins  of  a  buried  city,  which  now 
lie  beneath  the  sands  of  a  desert.  There  is  no  exaggeration 
in  the  title.  The  term  is  a  simple  earnest  expression  of  the 
emotions  which  arise  upon  the  first  realization  that  where  now 
all  is  a  waste  there  once  was  a  citj'  of  many  thousand  souls. 
When  Gushing  first  began  his  labors  the  contrast  between  the 
present  desolation  and  the  activity  of  this  life  of  the  past 
must  have  been  much  more  striking.  Now  the  plain  is  covered 
with  obvious  ruins.  The  thick  forests  of  mesquit  which 
clothed  the  valley  are  being  rapidly  cleared  away,  the  white 
tents  of  the  Hemenway  expedition,  the  busy  gang  of  work- 
men digging  in  the  ruins,  the  presence  of  the  enterprising 
American  citizen  taking  up  desert  land,  have  restored  life  to 

this  plain,  under  which  hes  the  city  of  the  dead. 

******* 

Mr.  Garlick,  being  a  topographical  engineer,  was  able  to 
make  a  map  of  the  ancient  irrigating-ditches  constructed  by 
the  inhabitants  of  Los  Muertos.  He  says  that  they  were 
remarkable  irrigators,  and  that  he  has  traced  their  ditches  all 
over  the  valley.  Within  a  comparatively  limited  area  there 
are  seventy-five  miles  of  main  and  supply  ditches.  The  entire 
system  in  the  valley  must  have  comprised  300  miles  of  irriga- 
ting canals.  Their  plan  of  irrigation  -was  much  more  com- 
plete than  that  now  employed  by  the  whites.  In  the  first 
place  they  were  satisfied  with  very  little  flow.  They  were  thus 
able  to  irrigate  the  high  ground  which  is  now  a  desert.  To 
get  to  this  high  ground  they  were  in  the  habit  of  constructing 
levees  upon  which  the  water  flowed.  In  spite  of  their  great 
age  these  ditches  still  remain.  The  bottoms,  hardened  by  the 
water  running  over  them,  resisted  decay.  In  fact,  they  now 
serve  as  excellent  roads  all  over  the  valley.  At  Mesn  city  the 
Mormons  are  now  using  an  ancient  irrigating  ditch  cut  through 
the  solid  rock  with  stone  implements.  The  present  cost 
of  making  this  small  cut  would  be  $20,000.  Not  satisfied 
with  river  irrigation,  they  resorted  to  rain  irrigation.  Large 
reservoirs  exist  near  the  hills  above  high-water  mark.'' 
******* 

In  round  numbers  the  modern  irrigating  systems  of  the  Salt 
River  valley  costfl  ,.500,000.  With  this  expenditure  a  supplyoi 
a  hundred  thousand  inches  of  water  has  already  been  developed. 
Taking  the  Arizona  canal  as  a  basis,  $8,000  a  mile  is  not  an 
excessive  estimate  for  the  cost  of  digging  these  large  irrigating 
ditches.  The  Indian  ditches  are'generally  of  greater  size,  and, 
as  the  system  covered  the  entire  valley,  were  more  expensive 
than  the  modern  ditches.  Now  we  know  there  are  at  least 
300  miles  of  main  ditches  alone  belonging  to  the  ancient 
Indian  system.  These  ditches  could  not  be  constructed  to-day 
for  less  than_S2,.500,000.  When  we  consider  the  fact  that  the 
supply  or  private  ditches  that  are  used  to  convey  the  water  to 
the  particular  fields  are  much  more  numerous  and  therefore 
quite  as  expensive,  the  cost  of  these  whole  works  is  enormously 
increased.  Besides,  the  grand  canals  were  provided  with 
reservoirs  for  storage  purposes.  The  ancient  Indians  could 
have  had  but  little  outside  demand  for  iheir  products,  and 
therefore  the  enormous  yield  suggested  by  the  area  of  land 
under  cultivation,  must  have  contributed  to  the  support  of  a 
large  population. 


The  headquarters  of  the  Southwestern  Archasological  Expe- 
dition, is  situated  almost  in  the  middle  of  the  principal  group 
of  ruins  called  by  Mr.  Gushing  "El  Pueblo  de  los  3Iuertos." 
Another  allied  city  of  the  plain  has  been  called  "El  Pueblo  de 
los  Hornas"  (the  city  of  ovens).  Another  city  is  "El  Ciudad 
de  los  Pueblitos"  (the  city  of  the  Pueblos);  another,  "El 
Pueblo  de  los  Piedras  '  (the  city  of  the  stones).  These  are 
but  a  few  of  those  that  have  been  partially  excavated  or 
explored.  There  are  any  number  of  others  still  lying  under 
the  sands  of  the  desert.  In  fact,  the  entire  valley  was  a  sys- 
tem of  cities  with  adjacent  fiirms;  up  in  the  mountains  even 
are  found  the  sacrificial  caves  and  pueblos  of  stone.  If  subse- 
quent explorations  shall  develop  the  fact  that  all  the  valleys 
of  the  southwest  have  been  as  densely  populated  as  we  have 
reason  to  believe  has  been  the  case  with  the  Salt  Eiver  valley, 
then  we  shall  be  confronted  with  the  fact  that  this  entire 
region  was  once  inhabited  and  cultivated  by  a  vast  population 
which  has  mysteriously  disappeared. 

Up  to  a  recent  period  the  origin  of  the  ruins  of  Casa 
Grande  was  involved  in  obscurity.  Mr.  (^'ushing's'remarkable 
experience  among  the  Zunis  was  not  a  wild  freak  —  it  was  a 
systematic  investigation.  From  early  youth  Mr.  Gushing  had 
been  interested  in  American  ethnology.  When  a  mere  boy  he 
made  careful  excursions  around  the  lakes  of  central  New  York. 
His  collections  of  Indian  antiquities  made  at  that  time  were 
quite  iuteresting  and  did  much  to  prepare  for  his  careful  train- 
ing as  a  scientific  man.  He  was  only  10  when  he  became 
attached  to  the  ethnologic  department  of  the  Smithsonian  In- 
stitution. Professor  Baird,  Secretary  of  the  Smithsonian 
Institution,  at  the  request  of  3Iajor  Powell,  Director  of  the 
Bureau  of  Ethnology,  detailed  Mr.  Gushing  as  ethnologist  to 
accompany  one  of  the  parties  sent  out  to  investigate  the 
habits  and  customs  of  the  Pueblo  Indians. 

At  this  period  of  his  career  he  made  a  formal  entrance 
into  the  /vuii  tribe,  becoming  to  all  intents  and  purposes  a 
Zuui  Indian,  and  remaining  m  the  Pueblo  nearly  six  years. 
His  life  is  conceded  to  have  been  one  of  great  hardship.  No 
other  scientific  man  was  ever  able  so  completely  to  penetrate 
into  the  secrets  of  a  primitive  race  controlled  by  a  strong 
theocratic  constitution.  The  scientific  reviews  of  Europe  are 
unanimous  in  stating  that  ethnological  reasoning  has  been 
made  more  definite,  and  their  insight  of  primitive  belief  more 
complete  by  3Ir.  Gushing's  researches.  *  *  *  Xhe 
expedition  began  its  labors  so  quietly  that  the  extent  and 
character  of  its  aims  have  never  been  published.  The  satis- 
factory results  obtained  by  Mr.  Gushing  among  the  Zunis 
have  encouraged  scientific  men  to  expect  important  solutions 
of  ethnological  problems  in  the  southwest.  The  discovery  and 
exploration  of  Los  Muertos  have  fully  justified  these  expect- 
ations. Not  only  have  the  ruins  of  a  vast  population  been 
uncovered  to  sight,  but  a  large  representative  collection  of 
their  pottery,  utensils  and  ornaments,  their  skeletons  and 
their  funeral  rites  are  now  the  property  of  science.  But  this 
is  merely  the  first  step.  The  ruins  of  Los  Muertos  solve  the 
mystery  of  the  ancient  Pueblo  civilizations.  Gertainty  of 
knowledge  about  all  the  ruins  in  the  entire  southwest  is 
necessary,  however,  to  that  more  varied  study  that  will  lead 
the  American  ethnologist  to  Slexico,  Gentral  America  and 
Peru. 


A  DUTCH  ^VEDDINa. 


T^HE  ancient  Dutch  settlers  of  Albany  and  the  Mohawk 
*■  Valley  prospered  amid  hardshijis.  Having  few  wants, 
they  keenly  enjoyed  their  social  pleasures.  These,  though  not 
many  and  very  simple,  helped  them  to  cheerfully  endure  pri- 
vations, and  kept  them  in  the  bonds  of  a  common  social  life. 
In  the  country,  families,  as  they  lived  quite  distant  from  each 
other,  visited — they  had  no  time  for  calls,  and  weddings  were 
celebrated  with  a  general  heartiness. 

The  law  required  that  the  banns  should  be  jmblished  on  three 
successive  Sundays  in  church.  That  was  to  ensure  against 
marrying  in  haste  and  repenting  at  leisure,  and  to  give  oppor- 


tunity for  any  one  to  interpose  legitimate  objections  to  the 
marriage. 

After  the  notice  had  been  once  read,  the  friends  of  the 
engaged  couple  usually  celebrated  the  engagement  by  a  dance. 
Several  dances  followed  the  marriage,  and  the  wedding 
festivities  continued  for  three  days.  When  the  groom  had 
proposed  and  been  accepted,  he  made  his  intended  a  present 
of  some  kind,  generally  a  pair  of  silver  shoe-buckles,  or 
sleeve-buttons,  or  a  snuff-box.  Diamond  rings  were  not  then 
unknown,  but,  as  a  general  thing,  the  Dutch  lover  did  not  pre 
sent  one  to  his  lady-love.  Both  he  and  she  preferred  to  invest 
the  money  in  a  farm. 

Being  Dutch,  they  were  obstinate  in  adhering  to  their 
engagement.  When  they  set  the  wedding  day  it  was  an 
extraordinary  obstacle  that  could  put  off  the  marriage. 
Glergymen  were  not  abundant,  and  therefore  the  dominie  was 
notified  several  days  before  the  appointed  time.  He  was 
expected  to  be  on  hand,  rain  or  shine,  snow  or  ice,  floods  or 
tempests,  notwithstanding.  An  amusing  story  of  a  novel 
marriage  illustrates  this  Dutch  persistency. 

A  young  Dutchman  and  his  intended  were  anxiously  await- 
ing the  wedding  day.  They  resided  on  the  north  side  of 
Tomhenick  Creek,  and  the  clergyman  lived  on  the  south  side. 
Now  usually,  Tomhenick  Greek  was  a  demure,  well-behaved 
stream  ;  but  the  night  previous  to  the  wedding,  a  severe  storm 
caused  it  to  rise,  swell,  foam  and  fret.  When  the  dominie 
arrived  at  the  south  bank,  near  the  appointed  hour,  Tomhenick 
was  impassable. 

Its  deep,  rapid  current  was  indifferent  to  the  wedding  hour, 
and  the  clergyman  was  turning  his  horse's  head  to  return, 
when  the  voices  of  a  man  and  woman  cried,  "stop!" 

They  were  those  of  the  groom  and  bride,  who  entreated  the 
dominie  to  cross  the  creek. 

"Stand  vera  you  be,  and  I  will  make  you  man  and  wife!" 
cried  the  accommodating  minister. 

By  this  time,  friends  and  guests  had  gathered ;  the  dominie 
read  the  marriage  service,  responses  were  made  across  the 
noisy  creek,  and  the  twain  were  made  one  flesh. 

The  young  couple  started  to  leave,  when  the  dominie  cried 
out, — 

"Stop,  den,  my  young  friends,  von  moment,  if  you  please. 
You  can't  toss  the  guilders  across  the  creek,  but  you  can  leave 
them  at  the  first  house  below.  Tell  dem  it  is  Dominie 
Bunschooten's  marriage  fee,  and  I  will  call  and  get  it." 

Then,  bidding  the  happy  couple  good-by,  he  mounted  his 
horse  and  rode  home. 


Mind  and  Health.— The  mental  condition  has  far  more 
influence  upon  the  bodily  health  than  is  generally  supposed. 
It  is,  no  doubt,  true  that  ailments  of  the  body  cause  depres- 
sion and  morbid  conditions  of  the  mind ;  but  it  is  no  less  true 
that  sorrowful  and  disagreeable  emotions  produce  disease  in 
persons  who,  uninfJuenoed  by  them,  would  be  in  sound  health 
— or,  if  disease  is  not  produced,  the  functions  are  disordered. 
Not  even  physicians  always  consider  the  importance  of  this 
fact.  Agreeable  emotions  set  in  motion  nervous  currents, 
which  stimulate  blood,  brain  and  every  part  of  the  system  into 
healthful  activity;  while  grief,  disappointment  of  feeling  and 
brooding  over  present  sorrows  or  jiast  mistakes,  depress  all  the 
vital  forces.  To  be  physically  well,  one  must,  in  general,  be 
happy.  The  reverse  is  not  always  true;  one  may  be  happy  and 
cheerful,  and  yet  be  a  constant  suflFerer  in  body. 


PRAYKRS      FOR     LITTLE     ONES. 


BY  J.    L.    TOWNSHEND. 


^1 


AS  soon  as  a  child  has  learned  to  talk  it  should  be  taught  to 
pra.v.  A  habit  thus  early  formed  will  be  very  likely  to 
remain  through  life. 

3Iany  mothers  think  they  have  done  their  duty  by  a  child 
when  they  have  simply  told  it  to  pray;  never  thinking  that 
the  little  one  can  only  do  what  it  has  learned  to  do  by  imita- 
tion, not  yet  being  old  enough  to  frame  new  sentences  itself, 
and  never,  perhaps,  having  heard  a  prayer  except  those  it 
could  not  comprehend. 

Children  taught  to  pray  at  the  mother's  knee  have  their 
aft'eetion  for  her  increased,  are  more  noble  in  their  habits  and 
desires,  and  always  more  obedient  and  respeoiful,  gentle  and 
refined,  than  those  who  never  receive  this  instruction.  The 
mother  should  listen  to  the  prayer  of  the  little  one,  see  that 
it  is  correetlj  uttered,  and  by  the  importaoce  given  to  the 
devotion  by  herself,  make  the  habit  of  praying  of  importance 
to  the  child. 

With  what  pleasure  the  aged  can  look  back  to  the  days  of 
their  childhood  and  recall  the  little  simple  prayers  that  in  child- 
like faith  and  simplicity  they  uttered  by  their  mother's  side  ! 
And  what  consolation,  what  love  and  respect  fill  their  hearts 
for  the  dear  mother  who  thus  taught  them,  when,  in  after  life, 
these  scenes  are  brightened  in  the  sunset  of  their  declining 
years  !  As  praver  leads  to  faith,  and  faith  leads  to  heaven,  the 
importance  of  these  early  prayers  that  become  an  every  day 
habit  through  life  cannot  be  overestimated. 

The  first  idea  of  prayer  is  always  the  desire  for  protection 
from  danger.  The  next  is  the  desire  of  possession;  and  this 
is  naturally  followed  by  gratitude  for  the  providence  that  so 
surely  follows  an  earnest  and  heartfelt  petition. 

Children  who  have  been  taught  to  pray  are  seldom  troubled 
with  those  petty  fears  that  make  them  afraid  of  the  dark,  or 
of  being  left  alone  in  the  daytime. 

Prayer  creates  a  confidence  in  the  Lord  as  an  ever  present 
Protector,  and  this  trust  so  grows  with  the  experiences  of  life, 
that  the  most  valiant  and  fearless  in  trouble  and  danger  are 
always  found  to  be  the  humble  and  j^rayerful. 

One  difficulty  in  teaching  little  children  to  pray  is  the  task 
of  having  them  memorize  what  they  cannot  wholly  under- 
stand. 

Prayers  that  seem  exceedingly  simple  to  the  parents  are 
still  too  diflBcult  for  the  little  one,  and,  if  in  prose,  it  is  quite  a 
task  for  the  child  to  learn  them. 

The  following  simple  prayers  in  rhyme  have  been  written 
that  mothers  may  easily  memorize  them,  and  teach  them  to 
their  little  children.  They  are  not  intended  for  children  who 
arc  old  enough  to  extemporize  their  own  prayers,  but  for  the 
little  ones  under  eight  years  of  age.  Parents  should  explain 
that  the  correct  form  of  prayer  is  to  ask  the  Father  in  the 
name  of  the  Son  for  every  desired  blessing.  The  belief  that 
obtains  with  many  parents,  that  family  praj'er,  in  which  one  of 
the  ]iarcnts  leads,  is  all  sufficient,  is  not  jiroduetive  of  as  good 
results  as  that  custom  where  every  child  is  taught  to  say  its 
own  prayers. 

For  evening  prayer,  a  mother  may  select  any  one  of  the 
fiillowing  stanzas;  the  first  being  remodeled  from  the  old  lines 
familiar  to  everybody: 

Now  again  I  go  to  sleep. 
Praying  God  my  soul  to  keep; 


Should  I  die  before  I  wake, 
Save  me  Lord,  for  Jesus'  sake. 
Amen. 

0  Lord  watch  over  me 

And  keep  me  safe  this  night; 
My  parents,  brothers,  sisters  too. 

Protect  till  morning  light; 
That  I  may  trust  in  Thee 
These  blessings  give  to  me. 

In  Jesus'  name,  Amen. 

In  Thy  care  my  heavenly  Father 

1  now  give  myself  to-night; 

0  accept  me, 
And  protect  me 
Safely  till  the  morning  light. 

I  ask  in  Jesus'  name,  Amen. 

0  Lord  in  safety  keep 
My  body  while  1  sleep; 
And  watch  o'er  me  alway. 
In  Jesus'  name  I  pray. 
Amen. 

Lord  to-night  watch  over  me 
In  Jesus'  name  I  ask  of  Thee. 
Amen. 

Heavenly  Father, 

Great  in  number 
Are  Thy  blessings  night  or  day; 

Save  me  ever 

While  I  slumber: 
Tills  in  Jesus'  name  I  pray. 
Amen. 

For  morning  prayers,  one  may  be  selected  from  these  stanzas: 

O  Lord  I  now  begin 

To  live  another  day; 
Keep  me  from  harm  and  sin, 

In  Jesus'  name  I  pray. 
Amen. 

Even  Lord,  as  Thou  hast  kept  me 

Till  the  morning  came, 
So  throughout  this  day  protect  me, 

Now  I  ask  in  Jesus'  name. 
Amen. 

Heavenly  Father,  now  I  pray 
Thou  wilt  guide  me  through  this  day; 
Blessings  on  me  and  each  friend 
In  the  name  of  Jesus  send. 
Amen. 

Heav'nly  Father 

Through  this  day. 

Help  me  ever  watch  and  jiray; 

Wisdom  give  me 

In  each  task. 

In  my  Savior's 

Name  I  ask. 

Amen. 
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After  children  have  attained  an  age  wherein  they  can  under- 
stand more  fully  the  object  of  prayer,  they  should  be  instructed 
in  forming  iirayers  to  suit  the  time  and  place  where  the  pray- 
ers are  offered. 

It  is  not  necessary  to  say  much  in  prayer,  but  rather  keep 
in  mind  that, 

"Prayer  is  the  soul's  sincere  desire 
Uttered  or  unexpressed. ' ' 


A    PRACTICAL     STORY    FOR 
BOYS. 


BY  A  BUSINESS  MAN. 


IT  often  happens  that  a  lad  applies  by  letter  for  a  business 
situation.  He  is  invited  to  call  by  the  employer  to  whom 
the  application  is  sent.  The  employer  shows  him  that  the 
duties  are  responsible,  that  the  opportunities  for  learnins  the 
business  and  for  being  advanced  to  the  charge  of  a  department 
with  liberal  compensation  are  such  as  rarely  occur,  names 
fiilr  wages  at  the  outset,  and  reserves  his  decision,  that  he 
may  compare  the  boy's  qualifications  with  those  of  other 
applicants. 

In  a  few  Aa.y&  the  lad  is  sent  for  to  call  again,  the  employer 
intending  to  give  him  the  preference  for  the  position. 

After  several  days'  delay  a  postal  card  is  received  from  the 
boy.  Meanwhile,  in  consequence  of  the  delay,  another  young 
man  is  engaged  for  the  position.     The  postal  reads  as  follows: 

Dear  Sir, — Yours  received.  In  reply,  I  don't  feel  as  if  I 
would  like  to  come  for  that  salary  unless  I  got  advanced  very 
soon.  I  desire  a  place  of  this  kind,  where,  by  perseverance, 
I  can  advance  myself 

I  am  yours  most  respectfully. 


Now  the  compensation  offered  was  fair,  and  a  place  of  great 
responsibility  in  a  rapidly  developing  business  was  standing 
wide  open,  waiting  for  someone  to  be  trained  to  fill  it.  It  was 
a  chance  that  would  very  rarely  occur. 

Below  is  the  reply  of  the  would-be  employer  to  the  lad. 
Judge,  boys  who  read  this,  whether  the  lad  we  have  described, 
or  the  one  referred  to  in  this  letter,  acted  the  wiser  part. 

N'eio  YorJc, ,  18S-. 

BIaster .DearSn-: — The    place  is  filled.     For  your 

benefit,  as  a  young  man  starting  in  life,  I  will  repeat  the  first 
e.xperience  of  a  friend,  who  related  it  to  me  on  his  way  down 
town  this  forenoon. 

He  had  engaged  himself  at  S.-iO  a  year,  at  eighteen  years  of 
age,  in  a  dry  goods  house.  The  firm  aftenvards  sent  him 
word  that  they  were  not  ready  yet  to  receive  him  and  he  must 
wait  if  he  wanted  the  place. 

He  went  to  his  father  and  said, '  'I  want  a  place  if  I  work  for 
nothing.  I  only  ask  for  a  place.  Go  with  me  to  some  good 
house  and  tell  them  that  they  must  take  me.  I  ask  no  pay, 
only  a  position." 

His  fivther  secured  him  the  desired  situation . 

In  a  few  weeks  he  had  studied  out  the  private  goods'  marks; 
he  learned  from  his  father  that  a  certain  new  style  of  goods 
was  popular  and  scarce;  he  went  to  a  large  house,  asked  for 
the  senior  partner. 

Holding  out  a  sample  in  his  hand,  he  asked,  "Do  you  want, 
Mr ■,  any  of  these  goods?" 

"No." 

"Very  well,"  said  the  lad,  folding  up  the  sample  very 
deliberately. 

"How  much  do  you  ask  for  them?  " 

"Ten  shillings." 

"How  many  bales  have  you  got?" 


"Thirty." 

"How  many  yards  to  the  bale?  " 

"One  hundred  and  fifty." 

"Are  you  sure  you  have  the  price  right?"  looking  with 
curiosity  at  a  boy  selling  goods. 

"Yes,  sir,  I  never  make  a  mistake  in  prices,  whatever  else 
I  may  do,"  said  the  lad  with  an  expression  of  confidence. 

"Whose  house  are  you  from?" 

"Messrs . " 

"I  will  come  down  and  see  you." 

The  young  man  begins  to  fold  up  his  sample,  and  asks: 

"Where  is  Messrs. 's  store?"  referring  to  a  rival  house. 

"What  do  you  want  of  them?" 

"I  heard  my  father  say  these  goods  were  becoming  very 
popular,  and  that  there  were  only  a  few  in  the  market.  I'm 
goiut;  down  to  show  them  my  sample.  I  have  made  up  my 
minci  to  sell  goods  to  them  before  I  go  back." 

The  merchant  began  to  be  anxious  and  uneasy. 

"Who  is  your  father?" 

"Mr. ." 

"With  the  house  of ?" 

"Yes,  sir." 

"What  house  are  you  with?" 

"Messrs. ." 

"What  price  do  you  say?" 

"Ten  shillings." 

"Are  you  sure  you  are  right?" 

"Yes,  sir." 

"I  will  take  them.  "  The  lad  went  back  to  the  store  and 
rejiorted  to  his  employers  a  sale  of  $12,000. 

They  were  greatly  pleased,  showed  attentions,  took  him  out 
to  dinners  with  them,  and  invited  him  to  their  houses.  He  worked 
his  best  for  three  mnnths.     Not  a  word  was  said  about  wages. 

One  day  the  senior  partner  took  him  out  to  dinner. 

"Do  you  wish  to  stay  with  us?" 

"Yes,  sir.     I  like  you  very  much." 

"What  salary  do  you  want?" 

He  revolved  the  matter  in  his  mind.  He  thought  of  §.50 
that  boys  trot  the  first  year.  He  considered  his  value  to  the 
house  He  said:  "I  want  enough  to  support  me;  I  don't 
wish  to  have  to  call  on  my  father  for  anything." 

"How  much  will  that  be?" 

Thinking  a  moment  he  replied,  "^dOO  a  year." 

"You  shall  have  it."  And  he  hastened  home  that  night, 
burning  with  eagerness  and  excitement,  to  tell  his  father  and 
mother  how  a  S.50  boy  got  8000  the  first  year. 

When  the  Christmas  holidays  came  round,  a  month  or  two 
later,  the  senior  iiartner  handed  him  a  $100  bill  for  the  first 
three  months  that  he  had  worked  without  pay. 

It  has  cost  me  a  half  hour's  time  from  my  business,  so  sadly 
behind  and  so  greatly  needing  every  moment  of  my  time,  to 
write  this  to  j'ou.  If  I  have  done  you  any  good  by  it,  go  and 
act  upon  the  principle  yourself.     Earn  success. 

Yours  truly,  K. 

There  is  a  class  of  boys  who  have  fathers  who  are  able  and 
willing  to  help  them  in  the  beginning  of  business  aims 
and  enterprises,  who  greatly  need  to  learn  the  lesson  that  this 
letter  teaches.  With  a  poor  boy  the  ease  may  be  different, 
but  in  all  cases  he  will  best  succeed  who  shows  by  practical 
effort  his  fitness  for  his  work. 


YorxH. — Youth,  like  everything  else,  must  be  cherished, 
not  squandered,  and  if  we  waste  it  in  idle,  frivolous  di-ssipation, 
age  will  come  before  years.  The  faster  we  travel  the  sooner 
shall  we  get  to  the  end  of  our  journey.  Enjoy  youth  in  every 
reasonable  way  while  you  have  it ;  but  always  remember  that 
every  time  you  overdraw  on  it  you  are  contracting  a  debt  which 
must  be  repaid  with  heavy  interest  in  the  future.  Retain 
youth  as  long  as  you  can,  neglecting  nothing  which  will  assist 
you  in  doing  so,  but  scorning  everything  which  is  false  and 
deceitful.  And  when  old  age  comes,  accept  the  inevitable 
gracefully,  and  do  not  attempt  to  disguise  or  disown  it. 
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FOR  OUR  LITTLE  FOLKS, 


CHILDREN'S  "  FEST"  IN  WEIMAR. 


Over  the  sea  in  a  grand  old  German  city,  there 
is  a  beautiful  park  which,  although  in  the  very 
heart  of  the  busy  town,  is  as  secluded  and  sweet 
as  the  wildwoods! 

Going  there  one  day  for  my  usual  walk,  I  came 
suddenly  upon  a  most  enchanting  scene. 

Under  the  trees  and  in  the  winding  paths,  and 
on  the  little  rustic  bridge  were  groups  of  children. 

I  asked  one  of  the  wee  things  what  had  brought 
such  crowds  of  them  there ;  and  raising  her  blue 
eyes,  wide  with  wonder  at  my  ignorance,  she  said, 
"  Heuie  ist  Kinderfest /"  (To-day  is  the  children's 
festival!) 

Each  little  damsel  carried  her  doll,  and  there 
were  no  two  alike.  They  were  of  wax,  of  porce- 
lain, of  cloth,  of  wood,  of  gutta-percha,  of  leather, 
dolls  dressed  like  princesses  and  like  peasants. 

The  latest  Paris  fashions  bloomed  out  fresh  and 
full  on  these  small  puppets,  court-trains,  demi- 
trains  and  no  trains. 

All  sizes  were  represented,  from  the  quaint  little 
jointed  wooden  thing  no  bigger  than  my  thumb 
to  the  elegant,  fair-haired,  waxen  marvel  that 
would  go  to  sleep  at  the  slightest  hint  from  its 
attendant;  could  sit  up,  or  lie  down,  or  half-recline 
with  equal  grace,  could  walk  and  say,  "papa" 
and  "  mamma,"  to  the  delight  of  its  numerous 
admirers. 

That  which  pleased  me  as  much  as  anything 
about  it  all,  however,  was  the  supreme  content  of 
these  small  bits  of  humanity. 

The  little  girl  in  her  calico  dress  was  appar- 
ently just  as  happy  with  her  stiff  stick  of  a  doll 
arrayed  in  the  cheapest  attire,  as  was  the  young 
princess  from  the  castle,  who,  guarded  by  a  full 
suite  of  attendants,  trolled  through  the  shady 
paths  her  dainty  satin-lined  carriage,  in  which 
reclined  a  doll  nearly  as  large  as  herself,  with 
golden  hair  peeping  out  from  under  its  real  lace 
cap. 

Do  you  not  think,  children,  that  it  would  be 
delightful  to  have  "Kinderfest"  in  America? 
Indeed  I  do,  and  I  am  a  very  grown-up  child,  too ! 

The  whole  day,  from  sunrise  till  nine  o'clock  in 
the  evening,  is  devoted  to  the  children.  There 
are  garden  concerts,  croquet  parties,  picnics  with 
bands  of  music,  sailing  and  rowing,  and  lines  of 


boys  and  girls  march  through  the  streets  to  their 
various  places  of  rendezvous. 

I  saw  in  the  evening  one  of  the  very  prettiest 
torch-light  processions  you  can  imagine,  com- 
posed wholly  of  boys  from  ten  to  fourteen  years 
old,  led  by  a  military  band  playing  patriotic  airs. 
The  river  was  all  alive  with  gaily  decorated  boats 
filled  with  merry  people;  and  the  whole  place  was 
lighted  up  with  swaying  Chinese  lanterns  whose 
bright  colors  were  reflected  in  the  water  in  red, 
and  green,  and  gold  ! 

On  that  day  every  child  is  entitled  to  a  new  doll, 
or  if  the  one  she  received  last  year  is  still  fresh 
and  fair,  an  entire  new  wardrobe  suitable  for  the 
"  Fest"  is  presented. 

Our  dressmakers  are  not  more  busy  when  pre- 
paring for  some  grand  reception,  than  are  the 
milliners  there  during  the  week  preceding  Kinder- 
fest in  filling  their  orders  for  dolls'  hats,  bonnets, 
cloaks  and  gala  apparel  of  all  sorts. 

That  evening,  as  from  my  window  I  watched  the 
last  of  the  small  revelers  going  home,  "tired  out 
with  play,"  I  felt  as  much  satisfaction  in  what  the 
day  had  given  me,  as  if  I,  too,  had  been  one  of  the 
very  youngest,  tending  my  own  doll  among  the 
leafy  shadows  of  the  royal  park! 


ANSWERS  TO  QUESTIONS  IN  NO.  1,  VOL.  23. 


1.  What  instructions  did  the  Prophet  give  the 
Twelve  Apostles  early  in  1844,  concerning  a  new 
location  for  the  Saints?  A.  To  send  a  delegation 
to  California  and  Oregon,  to  search  for  a  good  lo- 
cation, to  which  the  Saints  could  remove  after  the 
completion  of  the  temple. 

2.  On  what  date  were  these  instructions  given? 
A.  February  20th,  1844. 

3.  What  prophecy  did  Joseph  utterfive  days  later? 
A.  That  in  five  years  the  Saints  would  be  out  of 
the  power  of  their  old  enemies,  whether  apostates 
or  of  the  world. 

4.  What  persons,  who  were  once  prominent 
members  of  the  Church,  were  leagued  together  and 
associated  with  apostates  for  the  purpose  of  con- 
spiring against  the  life  of  the  Prophet?  A.  Wm. 
and  Wilson  Law,  Chauncey  L.  and  Francis  M. 
Higbee,  Dr.  R.  D.  Foster  and  otliers. 

5.  What  caused  these  men  to  lose  the  faith  and 
leave  the  Church?  A.  They  had  transgressed  the 
laws  of  God  and  indulged  in  many  wicked  prac- 
tices, and  therefore  lost  the  spirit  of  the  Lord. 

6.  Besides  these  open  and  avowed  apostates,  who 
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among  those  still  claiming  membership  in  the 
Church  sympathized  with  them?  A.  Sidney  Rig- 
don,  Wm.  Marks  and  Austin  A.  Cowles. 

7.  What  statement  did  Joseph  Smith  make  at 
the  April  conference  in  1844  regarding  Zion. 
A.  He  declared  the  whole  of  North  and  South 
America  to  be  the  land  of  Zion. 


QUESTIONS  ON  CHURCH  HISTORY. 


1.  What  was  the  condition  of  affairs  in  Nau- 
voo  during  the  early  summer  of  1844?  2.  Who 
were  the  leaders  of  this  crusade?  3.  What  was 
the  demeanor  of  the  Prophet  during  these  trying 
times?  4.  What  was  the  immediate  result  of 
the  actions  and  plots  of  those  miserable  apostates? 
5.  When  was  the  Nauvoo  Legion  ordered  out  and 
the  city  declared  under  martial  law?  6.  By 
whose  authority  was  this  done?  7.  What  did 
General  Joseph  Smith  and  other  officers  of  the 
Legion  do  on  the  20th  of  June,  1844?  8.  What 
other  important  matter  did  the  Prophet  attend  to 
upon  this  date? 


The  names  of  those  who  answered  Questions  on 
Church  History  published  in  No.  1  are  as  follows: 
John  F.  Porter,  Jas.  G.  West,  Annie  S.  Sessions, 
Henry  H.  Blood,  Martha  S.  Rockwood,  Avilda  L. 


Page,  Lottie  Fox. 


AFTER    CHRISTMAS. 


I  HAVE  latelj'  heard  a  secret, 
Heard  it,  too,  from  truthful  lips : 

Santa  Claus,  the  sly  old  fellow, 
Makes  his  "  after-Christmas"  trips. 

I've  been  told  he  has  discovered 
Many  things  that  cause  him  pain: 

Discontent  and  hateful  envy. 

Thoughtful  love  bestowed  in  vain. 

He  has  seen  his  choicest  presents 
Torn  and  broken  and  defaced ; 

Santa  Claus,  though  rich  and  lavish, 
Frowns  on  willful,  wicked  waste. 

All  unseen,  he  watched  some  children 
In  their  pleasant  home  at  play 

With  the  very  toys  he  gave  them 
On  the  merry  Christmas  day. 


Johnny's  rocking-horse  was  splendid, 
Gayly  decked  in  red  and  gold; 

Katy's  doll  as  fair  a  creature 
As  a  child  could  wish  to  hold. 

Johnny's  horse  was  kicked  and  battered, 
Just  because  it  couldn't  neigh  ; 

Thought  his  papa  might  have  bought  him 
Two  live  horses  and  a  sleigh! 

Katy  wished  her  doll  was  larger; 

Wished  its  eyes  were  black,  not  blue;    . 
Finally  grew  vexed  and  threw  it  — 

Broke  its  lovely  head  in  two! 

Santa  Claus  looked  grave  and  troubled, 
Shook  his  head  and  went  away ; 

"I'll  remember  this,"  he  muttered, 
''On  another  Christmas  day!" 

Then  he  peered  in  dismal  places, 

Where  he  was  not  wont  to  go; 
Where  the  hungry  shivering  children 

Never  any  Christmas  know. 

And  his  heart  was  sad  and  sorry 
That  he  could  not  help  them  all. 

And  he  thought  in  grief  and  anger, 
Of  the  broken  horse  and  doll. 

As  he  took  his  onward  journey 

He  was  seen  to  drop  a  tear. 
And  I'm  certain  that  he  whispered, 

"I'll  remember  this  next  year !" 

But  he  has  so  much  to  think  of. 

And  so  many  things  to  get. 
Can't  the  Johnnies  and  the  Katies 

Think  of  it  if  he  forget? 


BEAUTIFUL  LITTLE  ALLEGORY. 


A  humming-bird  met  a  butterfly,  and  being 
pleased  with  the  beauty  of  its  person,  and  the  glory 
of  its  wings,  made  an  offer  of  perpetual  friendship. 

"I  can  not  think  of  it,"  was  the  reply,  "as  you 
once  spurned  me,  and  called  me  a  drawling  dolt." 

"Impossible!"  exclaimed  the  humming-bird. 
"  I  always  entertained  the  highest  respect  for  such 
beautiful  creatures  as  you." 

"  Perhaps  you  do  now,"  said  the  other;  "  but  when 
you  insulted  me  I  was  a  caterpillar.  So  let  me 
give  you  a  piece  of  advice;  never  insult  the  hum- 
ble, as  they  may,  some  day,  become  you  superiors." 
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EDITOR. 


SALT  LAKE  CITY,  FEBRUARY  1,  1888. 


EDITORIAL    THOUGHTS. 


,  HE  promises  of  God  to  the   righteous  are  very 
great — so  great  that  they  can  only  be  compre- 
hended by  the  spirit  of  Grod.     Who  can  grasp 
in  its  fullQess  the  thought  which  is  expressed  by 
the  Apostle  Paul,  and  which  God  has  revealed  in 
such  plainness  in  our  day,  where  it  is  written — 

t^       That  we  are  the  children   of  God:     And  if  children, 
(0    then  heirs;  heirs  of  God,  and  joint-heirs  with  Christ? 

To  be  an  heir  of  God,  how  much  is  implied  in  that  promise! 
To  be  a  joint-heir  with  Jesus  Christ,  what  human  mind  can 
grasp  the  glory  of  such  a  condition!  Yet  these  are  the  prom- 
ises which  are  made  to  all  of  us  who  will  keep  the  command- 
ments of  God. 

Every  child  among  us  should  aspire  to  be,  in  the  full  sense 
of  the  word,  an  heir  of  God,  an  inheritor  of  His  glory,  a 
sharer  with  our  beloved  Savior  in  the  exaltation  which  the 
Father  bestows. 

We  are  also  told  that  we  shall  be  kings  and  priests.  As  the 
Apostle  John  says,  He  hath  "made  us  unto  our  God  kings 
and  priests. ' '  The  words  of  the  new  song  which  that  Apostle 
said  should  be  sung  in  heaven  were; 

Thou  wast  slain,  and  hast  redeemed  us  to  God  by  thy  blood 
out  of  every  kindred,  and  tongiie,  and  people,  and  nation; 

And  has  made  us  unto  our  God  kings  and  priests:  and  we 
shall  reign  on  the  earth. 

It  would  seem  from  this  language  that  these  kings  and 
priests  should  be  from  all  the  different  nations  of  the  earth, 
just  as  the  Latter-day  Saints  are  and  will  he  gathered  from 
every  nation,  kindred,  tongue  and  people. 

Such  promises  as  these  are  exceedingly  encouraging.  In 
the  midst  of  persecution,  of  trial  and  of  difficulty,  the 
remembrance  of  them  has  a  cheering  and  a  consoling  effect 
upon  the  minds  of  those  to  whom  they  are  made. 

There  is  no  religious  body  to-day  upon  the  face  of  the  earth, 
that  we  know  anything  about,  who  believe  in  being  kings  and 
priests  unto  God,  except  the  Latter-day  Saints. 

How  delightful  it  is  to  think  that  God  should  inspire  His 
servant  Joseph  to  make  such  promises  unto  His  people  as  he 
made  before  his  martyrdom!  The  Lord  gave  him  authority,  so 
he  testified,  to  administer  ordinances  to  his  fellow-men  and  to 
make  promises  to  them  connected  with  these  ordinances  that 
should  prepare  them  to  inherit  the  kingly  and  priestly  dignity. 
They  were  told  they  should  be  kings  and  priests,  and  were 
promised  thnjnes,  principalities,  powers  and  dominion,  in  the 
eternal  world.  These  promises  were  administered  to  them  by 
means  of  holy  ordinances  confirmed  upon  them  by  the  author- 
ity of  the  everlasting  priesthood.  This  everlasting  priesthood 
God  restored  from  heaven. 

How  consistent  with  the  scriptures  was  this  action  on  the 
part  of  our  beloved  Prophet!  How  direct  a  fulfillment  was 
this  of  the  promises  contained  in  the  Bible,  not  to  mention 
those  which  are  made  to  the  Saints  in  this  generation  through 
the  revelations  that  God  gave  to  Joseph! 


We  are  literally  a  kingdom  of  kings  and  of  priests.  Every 
faithful  man  among  us  who  has  attained  to  mature  years  has 
received  these  promises.  All  such,  when  redeemed,  can 
truthfully  join  in  the  new  song  which  the  Apostle  John  said 
should  be  sung,  which  we  have  quoted  above.  They  will  be 
able  to  sing  this  song  in  spirit  and  in  truth:  for  the  Lord  will 
have  made  them  kings  and  priests  unto  God,  and  has  promised 
them  that  they  should  reign  on  the  earth. 

It  is  very  interesting  to  notice  how  the  Prophet  Joseph, 
guided  by  the  Almighty,  took  the  course  necessary  to  fulfill 
the  words  of  God  concerning  His  servants. 

Peter  was  told  by  the  Savior  that  he  should  have  the  keys 
of  the  kingdom  of  heaven,  that  whatsoever  he  should  bind  on 
earth  should  be  bound  in  heaven  and  whatsoever  he  should 
loose  on  earth  should  be  loosed  in  heaven. 

Joseph  received  the  same  power,  having  been  ordained 
under  the  hands  of  Peter,  James  and  John.  It  was  no  pre- 
sumption on  his  part,  therefore,  to  seal  on  earth,  with  the  full 
assurance  that  it  should  be  sealed  in  heaven,  and  to  ordain 
men  to  the  priestly  and  kingly  dignity  on  earth,  with  the 
knowledge  that  the  ordination  and  the  anointing  would  be 
accepted  and  recognized  of  heaven. 


F'AITHFUL  men  and  women  who  attain  unto  this  exalted 
dignity  will  undoubtedly  have  great  power  in  the  eternal 
world.  Acting  in  accordance  with  law,  their  opportunities  to 
benefit  their  fellow-creatures  who  have  not  attained  unto  the 
same  dignity  and  exaltation  will  be  very  great. 

On  one  occasion  the  Savior,  in  speaking  about  a  certain 
class  whom  he  called  little  ones,  said: 

Whoso  shall  offend  one  of  these  little  ones  which  believe 
in  me,  it  were  better  for  him  that  a  millstone  were  hanged 
about  his  neck,  and  that  he  were  drowned  in  the  depth  of  the 
sea.       *      *      *      * 

For  I  say  unto  you,  that  in  heaven  their  angels  do  always 
behold  the  face  of  my  Father  which  is  in  heaven  ! 

This  shows  the  respect  which  the  Lord  has  for  those  who 
are  faithful  and  how  highly  He  values  them. 

In  the  parable  of  the  steward  who  was  accused  of  hav- 
ing wasted  his  master's  goods,  which  is  recorded  in  the  16th 
chapter  of  Luke,  the  Savior  commends  the  action  of  the 
steward  in  making  to  himself  friends  among  his  master's 
debtors.  He  commended  the  steward  for  having  done 
wisely,  and  said  that  the  children  of  this  world  are,  in 
their  generation,  wiser  than  the  children  of  light,  and  He 
added, 

Make  to  yourselves  friends  of  the  mammon  of  unrighteous- 
ness ;  that,  when  ye  fail,  they  may  receive  you  intoeverlasting 
habitations. 

According  to  the  teachings  of  the  gospel  in  our  day,  it  is 
possible  for  those  who  receive  their  exaliation  to  be  of  benefit 
to  others  who  have  not  been  so  fortunate. 

How  many  elders  in  this  Church  treasure  up  in  their  hearts 
the  recollection  of  the  benefits  which  they  have  received  when 

'  they  have  been  traveling  and  preaching  and  destitute  of 
friends !  The  names  of  those  who  did  them  kindness  at  such 
times  are  not  only  recorded  in  their  journals,  but  they  are 
treasured  in  their  memories.  Those  who  extended  aid  to 
them  literally  made  themselves  friends  with  the  mammon  of 
unrighteousness  ;  tor  those  elders,  when  they  enter  into  their 

1  exaltations,  and  become  kings  and  priests  in  the  full  sense  of 
the  term,  as  they  are  now  promised  they  will  be,  and  have 
their  everlasting  habitations,  will  undoubtedly  remember  those 

I    who  extended  kindnesses  to  them.      These  friends,  with  the 
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mammon  of  unrighteousness  which  they  possessed,  relieved 
their  wants  and  extended  help  to  them  in  the  days  of  their 
extremity.  But  by  that  time  a  change  will  have  taken  place. 
The  poor,  despised  ones  will  be  raised  on  high.  In  this  life 
they  received  benefits ;  but  in  that  life  they  will  be  in  a  posi- 
tion to  confer  benefits. 

Those  who  in  this  life  have  acted  thus  kindly  and  benevo- 
lently will  then  get  their  reward.  Like  the  steward  of  the 
Savior's  parable,  they  will  have  made  friends  to  themselves 
with  the  goods  that  the  master  had  placed  in  their  possession. 

Mankind  on  the  earth  are  only  stewards.  That  which  they 
possess  is  not  theirs.  It  belongs  to  the  Master.  They  can 
use  that  substance  which  is  in  their  possession  wisely  or 
unwisely.  If  they  are  wise,  they  will  not  fail  to  expend  it  in 
a  way  that  will  help  them  in  the  fiiture. 

Take,  for  example,  the  case  of  the  Lord  Jesus  when  He  was 
upon  the  earth.  He  was  in  the  midst  of  poverty.  He  had 
no  place  to  lay  his  head.  Can  anyone  think  that  He  will  for- 
get those  who  rendered  Him  kindness,  who  administered  to 
His  wants? 

He  went  to  prepare  a  place  for  His  disciples,  that  where  He 
was  they  might  be  also.  He  told  them  that  in  His  Father's 
house  there  were  many  mansions.  Undoubtedly  He  has  the 
power  to  return  a  thousandfold  to  those  who  administered 
kindness  to  Him  in  the  flesh.  Those  who  even  gave  Him  a 
cup  of  water  will  in  no  wise  lose  their  reward. 

And  so  in  a  lesser  degree  will  it  be  with  all  the  prophets 
and  apostles — men  whom  the  Father  loves,  men  unto  whom 
He  has  made  the  most  precious  promises,  men  who  will  receive 
their  exaltations  as  heirs  of  God  and  as  joint-heirs  with  Jesus 
Christ,  who  will  be  kings  and  priests  unto  God,  and  who  will 
reign  on  the  earth.  They  also  will  have  the  power  to  extend 
benefits  in  like  manner  to  their  fellow-men  who  helped  and 
befriended  them  in  the  days  of  their  adversity  or  when  they 
suffered  persecution  at  the  hands  of  the  wicked. 

In  that  day  many  will  find  how  true  is  the  saying  of  the 
Savior  when  He  told  the  people  to  make  to  themselves  friends 
of  the  mammon  of  unrighteousness,  that,  should  they  fail, 
they  misht  be  received  into  everlasting  habitations. 


TEMPTATION    OF    ANDREW 
MARVEL. 


BY  G.   L.  A. 


IN  the  South  Kensington  Museum,  in  London,  there  is  a 
famous  picture,  painted  by  Landseer,  which  graphically 
describes  a  remarkable  event  in  the  life  of  old  Andrew  Marvel, 
the  poet  of  the  English  Revolution. 

One  day,  such  is  the  story,  Mr.  Marvel,  who  was  then  a 
Member  of  Parliament,  was  entertained  by  Charles  II. ,  who  bad 
often  been  delighted  by  his  comiiany.  On  the  next  day,  his 
majesty  sent  his  lord  treasuter,  Danby,  to  find  out  Marvel's 
lodgings. 

He  succeeded  in  finding  the  room,  which  was  up  two  pairs 
of  stairs  in  a  little  court  in  the  Strand  ;  and  when  he  entered, 

he  found  the  poet  busily  engaged  in  writing.  Surprised  at 
the  sight  of  so  unexpected  a  visitor,  Mr.  Marvel  told  his 
lordship  that  he  believed  that  he  had  mistaken  his  way. 

"No,  sir,  I  have  not,"  replied  the  lord  treasurer,  and  I  am 
come  with  a  message  from  his  majesty,  to  know  what  he  can 


do  to  serve  .you,  and  whether  there  is  any  place  at  court  which 
you  will  be  pleased  to  accept." 

"1  thank  your  lordship,"  rejilied  Mr.  jMarvel,  "and  beg 
you  to  say  to  his  majesty  that  there  is  no  place  in  his  court 
which  I  can  accept  with  any  honor ;  for  I  must  be  either 
ungrateful  to  the  King  by  voting  against  him,  or  else  betray 
my  country  by  giving  my  voice  against  what  I  reckon  its  inter- 
est. ' ' 

"But  think  of  the  loftiness  of  such  a  station,  sir,"  said  his 
lordship,  "and  be  pleased  to  know,  further,  that  the  King  has 
ordered  a  thousand  pounds  tor  you,  which  he  hopes  you  will 
accept  till  he  can  think  of  some  greater  reward.  Whatever 
you  shall  ask  of  him,  I  am  assured  that  he  will  freely  give." 

"P]ven  now  I  must  resist  the  temptation  with  my  former 
steadfastness  of  mind,"  said  Marvel,  "for  I  purpose  to  ask  no 
favors  of  the  King." 

When  the  lord  treasurer  had  departed,  Andrew  Marvel  had 
to  send  to  a  friend  to  borrow  a  guinea ;  after  which  he  sat 
down  to  a  scrap  of  cold  mutton  for  dinner. 

Such  was  the  man,  who,  in  the  most  straitened  circumstan- 
ces, preferred  principle  to  pelf,  who  thought  the  rewards  of  a 
life  well  spent,  more  to  be  prized  than  the  perishable  gifts  of 
an  unscrupulous  monarch. 

When  the  sturdy  resistance  of  the  poet  was  made  known, 
there  went  up  an  expression  of  approval  from  every  honest 
Englishman,  that  still  rings  in  our  own  day,  and  whose  influ- 
ence will  be  felt  so  long  as  there  survives  a  heart  to  appreciate 
manly  patriotism  and  uncorrupted  faith. 

There  is  a  stanza  in  one  of  Marvel's  poems  which  seems  to 
fit  in  with  the  incident  just  related.  They  are  words  which 
ought  to  be  committed  to  memorj': 

Courage,  my  soul  !     Now  learn  to  wield 
The  weight  of  thine  immortal  shield  ; 
Close  on  thy  head  thy  helmet  bright; 
Balance  thy  sword  against  the  fight. 
See  where  an  army,  strong  and  fair. 
With  silken  banners  spreads  the  air  ; 
If  thou  be'st  a  thing  divine. 
In  this  combat  let  it  shine. 
And  show  that  nature  has  no  art 
To  conquer  one  resolved  heart. 


SMALL    MEANS. 


n^HE  power  of  money  is,  on  the  whole,  overestimated.  The 
•*■  greatest  things  which  were  done  for  the  world  have  not 
been  accomplished  by  rich  men,  or  by  subscription  lists,  but  by 
men  generally  of  small  pecuniary  means.  The  greatest  think- 
ers, discoverers,  inventors  and  artists  have  been  men  of  mod- 
erate wealth,  many  of  them  little  raised  above  the  condition 
of  manual  laborers  in  point  of  worldly  circumstances.  And  it 
will  always  be  so.  Riches  are  oftener  an  impediment  than  a 
stimulus  to  action ;  and  in  many  cases  they  are  quite  as  much 
a  misfortune  as  a  blessing.  The  youth  who  inherits  wealth  is 
apt  to  have  life  made  too  easy  for  him,  and  so  he  soon  grows 
sated  with  it  because  he  has  nothing  left  to  desire.  Ilav- 
in.g  no  special  object  to  struggle  for,  he  finds  time  heavy 
on  his  hands  ;  remains  mentally  and  morally  asleep  ; 
and  his  position  in  society  is  often  no  higher  than  a  poly- 
pus over  which  the  tide  floats. 


Harsh  words  and  harsh  requirements  have  many  a  time 
alienated  a  child's  feelings,  and  crushed  out  all  love  of  home. 
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AN    ARCTIC   SCENE. 


BY   C. 


WHAT  the  artist  has  presented  in  the  picture  before  us, 
looks  drear  and  cheerless  enougii,  though  a  no  doubt 
common  scene  in  the  polar  regions  of  the  earth.     The  fact  that 
the  stars  are  visi- 
ble would  indicate 
a  state   of  dark- 
ness, yet  the  main 
portion     of     the 
illustration  seems 
light  and  plain  as 
though    it     were 
drawn   during   at 
least  partial  day- 
light.     There    is 
scarcely  a  reader 
of  the  Instruc- 
tor who  does  no 
know     that     the 
white   masses    in 
the    picture     are 
icebergs.      which 
during   the   brief 
Arctic      Summer 
detach  themselves 
from  the  immense 
Ice  field.s   or   gla 
ciers  which  cover 
the  whole  north- 
ern portion  of  the 
globe,    and    float 
southward      into 
warmer      regions 
until  melted  away. 
Very       frequent- 
ly announcements 
appear      in     the 
papers  that  such 
and  such  a  vessel, 
in     crossing     the 
Atlantic  between 
Liverpool   and 
New    York,    en- 
countered,   or    at 
least     saw,     ice- 
bergs during  thi' 
voyage,   such   oc- 
currences     being 
most  common  in 
the  late  Spring  or 
early       Summer 
Indeed   it  is   not 
so  very  long  ago 
that  a  ve,s.sel  car- 
rying a  company  of  Latter-day  Saint.s   from   the  old  country 
had  to  steam  several  hundred  miles  out  of  her  course  in  order 
to  avoid  these  dangerous  obstructions,  which  were  so  numerous 
and  of  such  great  size  as  to  resemble  an  archipelago  of  crystal 
i.-<lands.     Then  when  it  is  remembered  that  only  about  one 
third  of  the  frozen  mass  projects  above  the  water,  the  remain- 
ing two-thirda  being  submerged,  it  is  easy  to  beUeve  mariners' 


stories  to  the  effect  thatia  large  ship  coming  into  contact  with 
or  being  caught  between  two  icebergs  would  be  crushed  like 
an  eggshell.  Of  course  the  farther  south  these  glassy  islands 
float,  the  more  rotten  and  softjhey  become,  until  at  last  with 
a  rattle  like  thunder  they  fall  into  thousands  of  pieces  and  are 
lost  forever. 

So  much  for  the  icebergs  in  the  picture,  whose  fate  we  can 

thus      accurately 
foretell,   so    soon 
as  they  get  fairly 
launched  into  the 
warm    waters    of 
the  Gulf  Stream. 
"The     Gulf 
Stream,"      inter- 
rupts a  little  boy 
at      my      elbow, 
"what  is  that?" 
The  very  question 
I  exjiected    from 
bright  and  inquir- 
ing little  readers, 
who  have  not  ad- 
vanced far  enough 
in  school  to  learn 
such  mysteries  of 
geography !      Yet 
it    is    a    mystery 
easily    explained, 
where   one  has  a 
map  to  refer  to. 
Suppose  those  of 
you  who   do    not 
know    what    the 
Gulf   Stream    is, 
ask   your  school- 
teacher for  an  ex- 
planation   of    it. 
He    or    she    will 
readily  give  it,  I 
am  sure,  and  tell 
you  at  the  same 
time    what     the 
trade   winds   are, 
which,  before  the 
days    of     steam- 
ships, were  of  such 
immense    benefit 
to  the  commerce 
of  the  world,  and 
indeed    are     yet, 
•so  far   as    sailing 
vessels    are    con- 
cerned. 

But  I  am  again 
interrupted  by 
the  same  little 
boy  who  wants  to  know  what  makes  the  icebergs  look  so  bright 
and  white,  and  "what  that  round  white  cloud  in  the  sky"  is. 
A  perfectly  natural  question,  which,  being  answered,  will  go 
far  toward  clearing  up  the  apparent  inconsistencies  in  the 
engraving,  as  pointed  out  in  the  beginning  of  this  article  !  So 
if  1  must  answer  it,  look  out  for  big  words  !  That  white  cloud 
in  the  sky  is  the  "Aurora  Borealis,"  Latin  words  which  trans 


lated  mean  "the  northern  light."  It  is  a  cm-ious  electrical 
display,  which  increases  in  hrilliaucy  and  splendor  as  the  North 
Pole  is  approached,  and  is  therefore  a  welcome  sight  to  trav- 
elers and  residents  in  those  inhospitable  regions  during  their 
long  and  dreary  Winter.  It  forms  in  some  shape  or  other  the 
background  to  nearly  every  picture  representing  scenes  in 
the  frozen  regions,  and  is  usually  accompanied  by  a  reindeer  or 
two,  a  few  human  beings,  clothed  in  skins  of  animals,  with  per- 
haps some  dogs  or  sledges  to  complete  the  group.  But,  how- 
ever imaginary  many  of  these  pictures  are,  the  northern  light 
is  no  myth.  Polar  travelers  speak  of  its  wonderful  and  awe- 
inspiring  appearance,  and  the  parents  of  many  of  my  readers 
have  doubtless  seen  displays  of  more  or  less  magnificence  in 
the  northern  portions  of  Europe.  I  remember  to  have  seen  a 
faint  exhibition  of  it  here  some  years  ago.  There  were  of 
course  no  rays  of  dazzling  light,  nor  any  special  brilliance,  our 
latitude  being  too  far  south  for  these  details  to  be  visible.  But 
the  north-eastern  heavens  were  illumined  as  if  some  great  fire 
behind  the  mountains  east  its  light  up  into  the  clear  and  silent 
air. 

To  conclude,  it  may  be  said  that  the  land  of  the  icebergs  and 
the  northern  light,  the  walrus  and  the  Eskimo,  is  becoming  of 
greater  interest  year  by  year.  Nothing  daunted  by  the  fate  of 
those  explorers  who  have  never  returned  from  the  frozen  sea, 
nor  by  the  cruel  sufferings  of  those  who  have  barely  escaped 
the  icy  kiss  of  death,  hardy  navigators  are  always  at  hand 
ready  to  make  new  attempts  to  reach  "the  Pole."  Perhaps  a 
time  will  come  when  greater  success  will  attend  these  efforts. 
Certain  it  is  the  Lord  through  His  prophet  speaks  of  a  time 
and  of  a  people  who,  being  in  the  "north  countries,"  shall, 
when  His  voice  is  heard,  "smite  the  rocks,  and  the  ice  shall 
flow  dowu  at  their  presence." 


WORK. 


'T^HERE  often  comes  before  my  mind  the  picture  of  a  room, 
-*■  spacious  and  luxuriously  furnished,  while  the  flashings  of 
a  bright  wood  fire  flickering  over  shelves  of  books,  lighted  up 
their  sombreness  as  if  some  of  the  brilliant  thoughts  within 
had  escaped,  and  were  illuminating  them.  In  this  room 
in  which  I,  a  child  of  fourteen,  sat  unnoticed  upon  a  footstool 
by  the  fire,  with  an  open  book  in  my  hand,  there  were  stand- 
ing an  old  man  and  a  young  one. 

The  old  man,  and  he  looked  then  to  me  much  older  than 
he  was,  had  hair  long  since  gray  and  fast  whitening.  I  loved 
his  face  then,  and  have  learned  since  to  love  it  still  better,  for 
it  was  a  very  noble  face.  He  was  great  in  character  and  repu- 
tation. He  had  won  fame  and  fortune.  He  stood  foremost 
in  a  profession  in  which  were  skillful  and  daring  competitors. 

Eor  half  an  hour  these  two  had  been  talking  earnestly 
together,  for  the  younger  was  entering  upon  the  same  path 
which  the  other  had  trodden  so  prosperously,  and  had  come 
to  him,  showing  the  steps  already  taken,  and  hoping  to  learn 
the  secret  by  which  success  is  attained. 

This  I  can  see  in  retrospect,  for  at  the  time  I  hardly  lis- 
tened to  what  was  said  until  the  visitor  had  risen  to  go.  Then, 
as  they  both  stood,  he  asked  a  question  so  eagerly  that  I  caught 
something  of  his  e.Kcitement,  and  looked  up  and  listened, 
breathless,  to  every  word  that  followed.  I  can  recall  the  con- 
versation as  if  I  were  listening  now. 


"And  after  I  have  worked  at  it,  sir,"  he  said,  "what  shall 
I  do  in  order  to  succeed  ?' ' 

"Work,"  replied  the  other. 

"Yes,  I  know  ;     but  after  I  have  worked?" 

"Work,  '  reiterated  the  elder. 

"Yes,  yes,  sir,  but  after  I  have  worked,  and  worked  hard?  " 

"Work,"  said  the  old  man  again,  with  a  measuring  look  at 
his  companion,  "work." 

"And  what  more  is  necessary,"  returned  the  youth  a  little 
impatiently. 

"Ah!  yes.     One  thing  more — work." 

"Nothing  else?" 

The  successful  man  looked  at  him  with  a  slow  smile. 

"That  is  a  great  deal,"  he  said.  "I  know  of  nothing  else 
necessary  for  you  to  do,"  he  added.  Work  is  the  engine  that 
draws  the  car  of  success. ' ' 

"But  one  may  work,  and  not  succeed?"  queried  the  other 
with  a  cloud  on  his  brow. 

"Very  true.  The  engine  may  go  oft"  without  the  car,  if  you 
have  not  the  good  sense  to  couple  two  things  framed  to  go 
together.  But  the  reverse  never  happens.  You  may  be  sure 
that  the  car  will  not  stir  without  the  engine.  Good  evening, 
my  friend,"  as  the  young  man  moved  towards  the  door; 
"you  have  a  fair  day  before  you,  if  you  know  how  to  spend  it." 

The  j'oung  man  worked,  and  is  now  rising  to  the  eminence 
gained  by  his  aged  friend.  "If  a  man  would  succeed  in 
painting,  "  said  Sir  Joshua  Reynolds,  "he  must  be  at  his  work 
early  and  late  ;  he  will  find  it  no  easy  task,  but  on  the  con- 
trary, very  hard  labor." 

One  of  Edmund  Burke's  brothers  accounted  for  the  orator's 
success  by  saying  :  "When  we  were  at  play,  he  was  always  a- 
work. ' ' 

It  is  not  genius,  but  genius  that  works,  that  wins  success. 


FRIGHTENING  CHILDREN. 


A  MOTHER  overheard  her  nurse-girl  talking  to  the  little 
child  she  was  putting  to  sleep,  and  among  other  legends 
of  the  nursery  in  which  she  indulged  was  this:  "7/  you 
don't  go  right  to  sleep  this  very  minute,  a  great,  big,  awful. 
Hack  bear,  tvith  eyes  lihe  coals  of  fire,  and  sharp,  white,  cruel 
teeth,  will  come  out  from  under  the  bed  and  e-a-t-y-o-u-all-up!'' 
The  poor  little  thing  nestled  down  under  the  clothes  to  dream 
of  horrid  bears  eating  her  up. 

That  night,  when  the  nurse  had  composed  herself  in  her 
comfortable  bed,  and  had  put  the  lamp  out,  there  came  a  sud- 
den rap  at  the  door,  and  the  voice  of  the  mistress  calling 
loudly  through  the  panels:  "Maggie!  Maggie!  Getupasquick 
as  you  can.  There's  a  burglar  under  your  bed."  At  the 
word  "burglar"  the  girl  sprang  screaming  from  the  bed,  tore 
open  the  door,  and  fell  into  hysterics  in  the  hall.  The  lesson 
was  more  instructive  than  the  mistress  designed,  but  when 
the  girl's  fears  had  calmed,  she  said  to  her:  "You  did  not 
hesitate  to  tell  my  little  delicate  child,  who  could  not  possibly 
know  it  was  a  lie,  a  cruel  story  of  a  bear  under  her  bed;  now, 
when  I  treat  you  to  the  same  kind  of  story,  you  are  nearly 
frightened  to  death.  To-morrow  you  can  go,  you  are  not  Jit 
to  care  for  little  children." 


The  gem  cannot  be  polished  without  friction,  nor  the  man 
perfected  without  trials. 


^ 
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HO^V  MAIDIK  SAW  THE    DEVIL. 


BY  HOMESPUN. 


1FANC Y  few  of  my  little  friends  have  ever  seen  this  formid- 
able person,  and  very  few  ever  want  to  meet  him  We  can 
see  an  embodiment  of  him  sometimes  in  the  very  wickedest 
of  wicked  men,  for  he  is  only  a  spirit  and  when  he  wishes  to 
present  himself  before  mortal  eyes,  he  must  enter  the  body 
of  some  one  of  his  acknowledged  emissaries  who  are  living 
upon  the  earth. 

Now  the  little  tale  I  am  about  to  tell  you  is  strictly  true,  and 
I  tell  it  that  it  may  perhaps  serve  as  a  check  to  any  volatile 
young  person  who  may  chance  to  read  this. 

Dear  Maidie  was  the  embodiment  of  sweetness,  sunshine 
and  music.  But  ot  course  as  she  was  a  mortal,  she  necessarily 
had  some  faults.  Yet  they  were  very  forgivable  faults, 
and  DO  one  could  ever  know  sweet  Maidie  Stewart  without 
falling  in  love  with  her.  Why,  if  she  could  go  on  a  picnic 
party  with  every  one  of  you  this  very  day,  she  would  toss  and 
tumble  about  with  you  on  the  grass  in  such  childish  abandon  ; 
she  would  sing  such  funny  children's  own  songs  in  such  a 
glorious  bird-sweet  voice ;  she  would  invent  such  delightful 
games,  that  would  prove  the  exact  thing  to  suit  bashful  Mary 
and  bold  Tom  ;  she  would  tell  such  interesting  fairy  legends 
in  such  an  inimitable  way ;  all  these  things  she  would  do, 
until  at  the  close  of  the  day  you  would  unite  with  one  voice  in 
pronouncing  her  the  most  charming  companion  in  all  the 
world.  And  you  would  be  quite  right.  But  alas,  that  so 
much  that  is  good  and  fair,  must  in  this  sad  world  be  marred 
with  faults!  Yet  so  it  is,  and  Maidie's  was  a  very  common 
one.  Her  tongue  was  often  known  to  lead  her  regretful  heart 
into  many  a  deep  pitfall.  I  never  knew  her  to  speak  ill  of  any 
one,  friend  or  foe,  but  she  too  often  spoke  lightly,  yes,  even 
sacrilegiously,  of  subjects  which  are  too  sacred  and  holy  to  be 
scoffed  at. 

I  am  afraid  her  little  heart,  although  emotional,  was  not  very 
religiously  inclined,  and  she  allowed  herself  to  become  too  cool 
about  "Mormonism." 

At  one  time  when  she  felt  this  way,  she  happened  to  be  at 
a  relative's  house  on  a  visit,  and  there  occurred  the  following 
incident: 

She  and  her  friend  had  spent  the  early  part  of  the  evening 
in  an  argument  on  spiritual  topics,  and  among  other  things, 
the  personality  and  characteristics  of  the  Evil  One  had  been 
up  for  discassion. 

"Oh,'  says  Maidie,  "I  haven't  a  mite  of  faith  in  that  awful 
personage,  I  don't  believe  he's  half  as  black  as  he's  painted, 
and,  in  short,  I  guess  we  can  be  just  about  as  mean  as  any 
devil  could  be." 

"Gracious,  child,  don't  make  such  speeches,  you  make  my 
blood  run  cold,"  replied  her  friend  Martha;  "if  I  thought  you 
were  only  talking  to  hear  yourself,  I  wouldn't  mind  it  so  much  ; 
but  T  believe  you  are  in  earnest." 

"Of  course,  I'm  in  earnest.  I've  never  seen  His  Majesty, 
nor  have  I  seen  any  one  else  that  ever  did. ' ' 

"You  haven't?  Well  then,  I'll  tell  you  that  I  saw  liiu] 
once.'' 

"Yuudid?  How  and  where?  Tell  me  the  color  of  his 
hair  and  the  clothes  he  wore  and  the  rest  of  the  incident?" 

"Oh  Maidie,  Maidie,  cease  your  wild  talk,  it  is  so  wrong,  I 
saw  him  in  a  half  dream,  half  vision  I  had,  a  few  weeks 
previous  tu  the  dangerous  illness  I  had  some  years  ago," 
And  she  related  the  dream. 


"Notwithstanding  that,  I  am  still  unconvinced.  But  if  you 
say  you  have  seen  him,  I  am  bound  to  take  some  stock  in 
your  word,  you  know,  dear,"  the  saucy  girl  added;  "I'll  per- 
haps be  forced  to  admit  the  bare  possibility  of  such  a  thing. 
But  there's  one  thing  about  it,  if  there  is  such  a  personage 
upon  the  earth,  above  the  earth  or  below  the  earth,  as  the 
Devil,  /should  like  to  have  a  look  at  him." 

"What  a  reckless  girl,  what  a  reckless  speech.  You  may 
be  taken  at  your  word  some  day,  my  lady,  and  you  wont  fiincy 
it  so  well  perhaps." 

"Well,  Martha  dear,  don't  be  angry  at  poor  me,  but  just  let 
me  kiss  you  right  at  the  juncture  of  those  dear  brows,  or  in 
plain  English,  on  the  bridge  of  your  nose,  and  I'll  retire  to 
my  virgin  couch,  and  say  good-night." 

And  so  she  left  her  friend. 

"I  say  Mat,"  she  popped  her  head  in  to  say,  "do  you  think 
I  might  possibly  see  his  wicked  mightiness  in  any  dreams  to- 
night? Ta-ta,"  and  she  tossed  a  kiss  from  her  laughing 
lips,  and  banged  the  door  behind  her. 

The  conversation  faded  utterly  away  from  the  minds  of  the 
two  friends  in  the  course  of  the  nest  two  or  three  days,  as  such 
things  do. 

The  third  evening  from  that,  jMaidie  sat  writing  in  her  room 
all  alone  in  the  evening.  Her  room  had  an  outside  door,  which 
opened  on  a  porch.  She  was  expecting  a  young  boy,  from  a 
friend's,  with  a  promised  parcel. 

A  light  snow  was  falling  outside,  and  the  night  was  very 
dark. 

In  another  part  of  the  house,  Martha  Randal,  and  her 
husband,  after  a  long  evening  spent  in  writing  and  reading,  had 
retired  to  rest. 

Soon  after  ten,  Martha  heard  the  footsteps  of  .some  one  on 
the  porch,  and  then  she  could  hear  Maidie's  door  opened. 

"Papa,"  she  says  to  her  husband,  "some  one  has  come." 
Oh,  it  is  only  WilKe  with  Maidie's  books,"  and  she  turned 
over  again  to  sleep. 

Suddenly,  Maidie  knocked  at  their  door  and  cried, 
"Herbert,  Martha,  quick  open  the  door,  open  the  door. 
Quick,  do   you  hear  me,  quick." 

"What's  the  matter?"  "  What'swrong?"  "  Undo  the  door 
papa,  quick,"  ejaculated  the  couple  inside  all  in  one  breath. 

The  door  opened,  Maidie  sprang  into  the  room,  with  her 
pistol  in  her  hand,  white  as  drifted  snow,  and  shaking  in  every 
limb. 

"Oh  folks,"  she  panted,  "I  am  almost  frightened  to  death. 
I  was  sitting  writing  just  now,  and  you  know  I  was  expecting 
Willie  with  my  books,  when  I  heard  some  one  come  on  the 
porch,  and  I  sprang  up  to  open  the  door,  thinking  of  course 
it  was  Willie.  The  knock  had  hardly  sounded  before  I  flung 
the  door  open  as  I  always  do,  so  wide  ;  it  wasn't  Willie!  It  was 
a  tall,  slender,  dark-complexioned  man,  with  a  fresh-shaved 
face  and  a  dark  moustache.  He  had  such  dark,  bright  eyes,  and 
was  dressed  in  a  new  black  suit  of  clothes.  All  this  I  saw  in  a 
flash,  vividly,  for  there  was  something  about  him  that  almost 
startled  me.  Before  I  could  say  one  word,  he  stepped  right 
into  the  room,  and  to  my  horror  stood  just  between  me  and 
the  washstand  where  I  keep  my  pistol,  and  said, 

"  Is  this  where  Blr.  Saunders  lives?" 

"No,"  I  answered,  "this  is  where  Mr.  Bandal  lives:  he  is 
in  another  room.'' 

All  this  while  he  was  deliberately  looking  around  at  my 
pictures,  my  furniture,  and  at  last  my  bed,  where  his  eyes 
lingered  some  time. 

"Oh!"  he  answered.     "  Are  you  Miss  Stewart?" 
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'"Yes,  no,  3'es  sir,  I  am."     I  answered  falteringly. 

"Well,"  be  said  wickedly,  coming  a  step  nearer,  "I  would 
like  the  pleasure  of  your  company  for  this  night." 

Then  I  flashed  at  him. 

"Will  you  get  out  of  this  house?  Or  shall  I  call  my 
brother  to  kick  j'ou  out?    get  out!" 

And  he  went,  as  quick  as  a  flash. 

"  And  oh  dear,"  as  she  finished  her  story,  "I  never  had 
such  a  horrible  sensation  in  all  my  life." 

Her  friend  petted  and  soothed  her,  and  rubbed  her  throbbing 
temples,  and  caressed  her  as  a  mother  does  a  frightened  child. 

Herbert  hastily  went  out,  and  there  on  the  steps  and  in  the 
short  path  to  the  gate  were  the  long,  narrow  footprints  in  the 
new  fiillen  snow;  but  singularly  enough  he  failed  to  find  one 
beyond  the  gate,  or  the  least  trace  of  him,  although  he  ran  all 
over  the  adjacent  street.  Next  day,  he  set  the  sheriff  (a 
talented  detective)  on  the  man's  track,  quietly  though.  But, 
although  every  Barber  shop  in  town  (and  it  was  not  Salt  Lake, 
but  one  of  our  smaller  cities)  and  every  hotel  and  possible 
place  was  searched,  not  a  trace  was  found  of  any  man  answer- 
ing the  description.  Nor  was  there  ever  any  clue  to  him  dis- 
covered. Maidie  was  intimately  acquainted,  in  the  town,  and 
said  she  knew  by  that  instinct  dwellers  in  smaller  towns  always 
have,  that  he  was  a  stranger.  And  by  that  still  stronger 
instinct  "Mormon"  children  jjossess  so  perfectly,  she  knew  he 
was  a  Gentile. 

That  night  when  Mattie  had  soothed  down  the  feverish 
excitement  of  her  dear  little  companion,  just  as  they 
retired  to  seek  a  little  rest  before  morning  should  come  in 
upon  them,  she  quietly  and  softly  asked  her  this  question: 

"Well,  Maidie,  I  have  no  doubt  your  bold,  reckless  wish 
has  been  granted.  And  now  that  you  have  seen  the  Devil, 
and  felt  a  small  portion  of  his  terrible  influence,  what  do  you 
think  of  him  ?" 
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DESPITE  the  fearful  suflerings  which  he  inflicted  upon 
their  country.  Napoleon  is  still  an  object  of  strange  and 
half  superstitious  admiration  to  the  Russians. 

The  few  survivors  of  those  who  stood  face  to  face  with  him 
duringthe  terrific  struggle  of  1S12  are  never  weary  of  descanting 
upon  the  exploits  of  the  "White  Czar."  They  magnify  the 
stubborn  hardihood  against  which  his  attack  spent  itself  in 
vain. 

Many  a  white-haired  invalid  who  creeps  along  the  Ivremlin 
Boulevard  on  a  Summer  afternoon  will  brighten  up  at  the 
first  mention  of  Borodino  or  Krasnoe,  and  begin  to  hum,  in  a 
thin,  piping  voice  the  old  Russian  camp-song  : 

"Barklai  de  Tolliu  KutoukofF  ^ 

F'  dvaynaltzatom  godu  morozili  Frantzouzoff. " 

(Barclay  de  Tolli  and  Kutoukoff  froze  the  French  in  the  year 

A  very  picturesque  souvenir  of  this  kind   was  given  me  by 

(ieneral  S ,   the  oldest  survivor  of  the""Mo,scnw  year," 

who,  as  a  young  subaltern  of  artillery,  served  in  Kutoukoff's 
array  during  the  whole  campaign. 

"My  father,"  .said  the  veteran,  "commanded  the  third  bat- 


tery of  the  Great  Redoubt,  which  covered  our  centre  at  Boro- 
dino ;  and  I  was  beside  him  on  the  morning  of  the  battle. 

"I  was  a  mere  boy  then,  not  yet  fourteen,  and  this  was  my 
first  battle  ;  so  that  I  had  no  idea,  till  long  afterwards,  what  a 
gigantic  fight  it  really  was. 

"I  can  remember,  as  if  it  were  only  yesterday,  how  I  pleased 
myself  watcing  the  long  blue  lines  of  French  infantry  in  the  dis- 
tance, with  the  glitter  of  the  bayonets  running  along  them 
like  foam  on  the  crest  of  a  wave. 

"But  when  the  guns  began  to  fire,  the  smoke  hung  so 
thickly  in  the  air  (the  morning  being  damp  and  foggy)  that  I 
could  see  nothing  but  the  men  close  beside  me. 

"I  was  soon  too  busy  to  have  any  time  for  thinking,  for 
more  than  half  of  our  gunners  were  killed  before  we  had  been 
at  it  an  hour,  and  I  had  to  serve  the  powder  with  my  own 
hands. 

"Backwards  and  forwards  I  went,  mechanically,  like  one  in 
a  dream,  for  the  tremendous  din  of  the  battle,  with  so  many 
liundrcd  cannon  all  firing  at  once,  the  whistle  and  crash  of  the 
shells,  the  crackle  of  musketry,  the  countless  hoofs  thunder- 
ing over  the  ground,  the  French  yell  mingling  with  the  Rus- 
sian hurrah,  made  my  head  fairly  reel. 

"So  it  went  on  and  on,  as  if  it  would  never  end.  All  the 
men  of  our  battery  had  been  thrice  killed  off  to  the  last  man, 
and  thrice  replaced  by  fresh  soldiers. 

"Two-thirds  of  our  guns  were  dismounted,  and  the  earth 
was  torn  up  by  the  shot  till  it  looked  like  a  plowed  field. 
Every  now  and  then,  as  I  went  to  and  fro,  I  would  miss  a  man 
at  my  elbow,  and  suddenly  see  a  great  splash  of  blood  just 
where  he  had  been. 

"But  my  head  was  in  such  a  whirl  that  I  hadn't  time  to 
feel  frightened  ;  and  even  if  I  had,  the  sight  of  my  father's 
face,  so  quiet  and  firm  in  the  very  thick  of  it  all,  would  have 
steadied  me  at  once. 

"It  must  have  been  towards  evening  (though  to  me  it 
seemed  as  if  days  had  passed  since  it  first  began)  when  the 
cannonade  ceased  all  at  once,  and  the  sudden  silence  after  that 
deafening  uproar  seemed  to  fall  upon  me  like  a  blow. 

"Then,  all  at  once,  there  began  a  strange  sound  far  away 
in  the  distance,  like  a  heavy  rain  pattering  upon  dry  leaves. 
It  got  louder  and  louder  every  moment,  till  suddenly  there 
broke  out  of  the  smoke  just  in  front  of  us  a  great  massof  bright 
points  and  moving  figures.  I  had  just  time  to  creep  under  a 
gun-carriage,  when  over  me  swept  the  whole  charge  of  the 
French  Cuirassiers  of  the  Guard,  fourteen  thousand  strong, 
pouring  into  the  redoubt  like  a  wave  of  the  sea. 

"That  charge  broke  our  centre,  and  ended  the  battle. 

"When  the  din  of  the  last  struggle  had  died  away,  and  all 
was  quiet  again,  I  crept  out  and  began  to  look  about  me. 
Night  was  beginning  to  fall,  and  away  to  the  west  the  sky  was 
all  in  a  blaze,  where  the. shells  had  set  fire  to  the  village  of 
Borodino  ;  but  where  I  was,  not  a  sound  could  be  heard  except 
the  low  moaning  of  the  wounded. 

"All  around  me,  dead  were  strewn  over  the  ground  like  leaves, 
crushed  and  trampled  out  of  all  shajie  by  the  charging  horse- 
men. 

"Within  three  paces  of  me  lay  my  father,  so  disfigured  that 
I  hardly  knew  him  ;  and  beside  him  was  a  French  officer 
whom  I  afterwards  heard  named  as  Colonel  Caulaincourt,  who 
had  led  the  charge  and  been  shot  dead  in  the  very  moment  of 
victory. 

"Suddenly  I  heard  voices  and  the  trampling  of  hoofs,  and 
up  came  a  group  of  horsemen  in  rich  uniforms.  It  was  Nap- 
oleon and  his  staff,  who  were  coming  to  look  at  the  battlefield 
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and  I  had  heard  most  of  them  described  so  often  that  I  knew 
them  at  a  glance. 

"There  were  the  grim  faces  of  TaiF  and  Darn,  and  Soult's 
brawny  chest  and  broad,  high  forehead,  and  old  Devoustz, 
with  the  sabre-scar  across  his  cheek,  and  Ney's  hard  face  and 
bull-dog  jaw,  and  dandified  xMurat,  with  his  laced  jacket,  and 
white  feather,  and  his  long  dark  curls,  and  the  little  riding- 
whii3  in  his  hand,  just  like  a  circus  rider. 

"Then  suddenly  the  group  parted,  and  there,  in  the  midst, 
on  a  white  horse,  sat  a  small  figure  in  cocked  hat  and  grey 
coat;  and  I  knew  in  a  moment  that  this  was  the  man  him- 
self. 

"There  he  was.  calm  and  cool  as  STer,  after  all  the  butch- 
ery of  the  great  battle — a  real  man  of  marble,  in  whom 
human  blood  liad  never  glowed,  and  a  human  heart  never  beat. 
There  was  a  look  in  those  cold  gray  eyes  of  his  as  if  he  saw 
Moscow  somewhere  in  the  sky,  and  could  see  nothing  between. 

"  'Bravo! '  cried  Murat,  waving  his  hand  ;  'that  last  charge 
trod  them  down  hke  grass !  we  have  beaten  them  to  some  pur- 
pose, to-day !  ' 

"'We've  paid  dearly  for  it,  though,'  growled  Ney ;  'at 
least  half  the  army  is  knocked  over.  Would  it  not  be  better 
to  fall  back  a  little,  and  wait  for  reinforcements  ? ' 

"Then  Napoleon  turned  and  looked  at  him  just  as  a  .statue 
might  have  done: 

"  T/ioif.  counseHng  retreat,  Michel?  That  is  a  new  thing 
indeed!  No;  no  falling  back  for  me  ;  I  must  date  my  bulle- 
tin from  Moscow.  And  as  for  the  army,  when  you  want  an 
omelette,  you've  got  to  break  a  few  eggs !  ' 

"The  moment  I  heard  tliat,  all  my  sorrow  at  our  defeat  van- 
ished ;  for  I  felt  that  the  man  who  could  speak  so  of  the 
slaughter  of  a  hundred  thousand  men  must  be  forsaken  by 
God,  and  on  the  brink  of  a  terrible  fall ;  and  even  so  it  came 
to  pass." 


TOPICS    OF    THE    TIMES. 


BY    THE    EDITOR. 


T  N  former  times  when  conversing  with  members  of  Congress 
*■  and  others  upon  our  system  of  marriage,  I  have  had  no 
end  of  questions  asked  mc  concerning  the  method  of  obtain- 
ing divorce  which  prevailed  among  us.  The  discussion  of  the 
one  subject  would  naturally  lead  many  minds  to  ask  for  expla- 
nations concerning  the  other,  to  learn  how  binding  the  con- 
tract of  marriage  was  among  us  and  how  it  could  be  dissolved. 
The  impression  was  very  general  at  one  time  that  the 
women  of  Utah,  especially  those  who  entered  into  plural 
marriage,  were  so  bound  in  the  wedded  state  that  their  con- 
dition was  one  of  almost  intolerable  bondage.  The  older 
members  of  our  community  will  remember  that  this  state- 
ment concerning  the  condition  of  the  women  of  Utah  was  the 
common  one  thirty  years  ago  when  any  hostile  measure  was 
urged  by  those  anxious  to  make  profit  out  of  a  crusade  again.'^t 
us.  The  "enslaved'  condition  of  the  women  of  our  Territory 
was  perpetually  dwelt  upon,  and  appeals  to  the  sympathies  of 
the  nation  were  made  to  devise  some  means  or  to  support 
some  movement  for  their  deliverance.  For  a  long  time  the 
general  impression  seemed  to  be  that  it  was  only  nece.ssary  for 
a  U.  S.  army  to  come  here  and  extend  protection  to  them  for 
the  greater  portion  of  them  to  desert  their  homes  and  take 
refuge  under  the  shelter  of  the  flag. 


This  being  the  prevalent  opinion  concerning  the  women  of 
this  Territory,  it  was  very  natural  that  thinking  people  should 
inquire  respecting  the  ties  which  bound  the  sexes  together  and 
whether  those  ties  could  be  dissolved  or  not.  Surpri.se  has 
often  been  expressed  when  persons  of  this  class  have  had 
explained  to  them  the  ease  with  which  wives  could  obtain 
separation  from  their  husbands,  if  they  so  wished.  They 
were  told  that  if  men  had  the  privilege  of  taking  more  wives, 
it  would  be  onlv  common  fairness  to  grant  to  women  the  liberty 
of  withdrawing  from  the  marriage  relation  whenever  they 
found  it  burdensome  or  distasteful  to  them.  If  this  were  not 
so,  marriage  minht  indeed  become  a  bondage.  But  they  were 
told  that,  under  our  system,  every  man  in  Utah  who  had  more 
than  one  wife  was  under  obligation  to  grant  a  divorce  to  his 
partner  whenever  she  chose  to  apply  for  one  and  she  refused 
to  be  reconciled  without  it  ;  and  yet,  while  the  liberty  was  so 
freely  granted,  there  was  no  other  portion  of  the  United 
States  where  this  liberty  was  so  little  abused  as  it  was  in 
Utah. 

The  idea  of  divorce  is  naturally  abhorrent  to  the  "Mormon' 
mind.  We  marry  for  time  and  for  all  eternity.  There  is, 
therefore,  a  sacredness  about  those  contracts  that  is  not  felt 
where  the  contract  is  for  time  only  and  of  a  temporary 
character.  Unions  among  us  are  generally  entered  into 
thoughtfully  and  carefully.  In  the  great  majority  of  cases 
earnest  prayer  is  resorted  to  for  guidance,  and  the  solemnity 
of  the  step  is  impressed  even  upon  the  most  youthful  who 
enter  into  contracts  of  this  character.  Under  these  circum- 
stances there  is  a  disposition  to  bear  with  each  other's  faults, 
to  be  considerate  and  patient,  and  not  to  notice  slight  causes 
of  difference,  but  to  look  upon  them  charitably.  The  spirit 
of  the  gospel  itself,  where  its  precepts  are  observed,  enables 
husbands  and  wives  to  live  together  with  great  harmony.  The 
result  is  that  divorces  are  not  common  among  us. 

My  attention  has  been  called  to  this  subject  by  noticing  that, 
notwithstanding  the  many  inducements  there  have  been  of 
late  years  for  wives  to  avail  themselves  of  the  privilege  to 
obtain  divorce,  there  has  been  a  great  falling  off  in  the  num- 
ber of  ecclesiastical  divorces  which  have  been  granted.  This 
is  the  more  noticeable  when  it  is  remembered  that  formerly 
those  who  could  get  divorces  through  the  courts  did  not  think 
it  necessary  to  get  an  ecclesiastical  divorce.  This  has  been 
changed.  For  some  years  past  the  rule  has  been  established 
that  all  wives  who  have  been  married  by  the  rites  of  the 
Church  shall  receive  divorces  of  this  character.  The  reason 
lor  this  is,  that  in  order  for  any  wife  to  contract  new  ties  in 
the  House  of  the  Lord  it  is  necessary  that  she  should  receive 
a  divorce  from  the  authority  which  bound  her  to  her  husband. 
<  >n  this  account  it  might  be  expected  that  there  would  natur- 
ally be  more  divorces  than  formerly.  In  early  times  there 
have  been  as  high  as  seventy  divorces  granted  in  one  year; 
but  the  average  for  the  last  ten  years  has  been  less  than  twenty- 
nine  per  annum.  This  is  the  more  plea.sing  when  we  reflect 
that  there  has  been  an  increase  in  the  number  of  members  in 
the  Church. 

It  is  very  gratifying  to  find  that  this  is  the  condition  of 
affairs,  and  that  this  privilege  has  been  so  little  abused.  In 
the  beginning  of  our  settlement  in  these  mountains  it  was 
feared  that  this  liberty  might  degenerate  into  license,  and  that 
many  persons  would  take  advantage  of  the  ease  with  which 
they  could  secure  a  dissolution  of  the  marriage  contract. 
Among  a  corrupt  people  this  undoubtedly  would  have  been 
the  result;  but  among  the  Latter-day  Saints  it  has  not  been. 
They  have  been   governed  by  principle.     They  have  shown  a 
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high  regard  for  the  covenants  into  which  they  have  entered. 
It  has  been  with  extreme  reluctance  that  very  many  have  had 
recourse  to  divorce  as  a  means  of  severing  relations  which  held 
out  no  hope  for  happiness  in  this  life  nor  the  life  to  come. 
While  there  was  a  hope  that  the  husband  would  prove  him- 
self to  be  a  savior  to  his  family  and  capable  of  leading  them 
into  the  celestial  kingdom,  many  women  have  patiently 
endured  afflictiois  and  poverty  without  complaining.  But 
when  hope  of  salvation  had  fled,  and  it  seemed  that  the  hus- 
band was  likely  to  drag  them  all  down  into  common  ruin,  these 
wives  have  availed  themselves  of  their  privilege  and  have 
asked  to  have  the  contract  into  which  they  had  entered  in 
holy  places  dissolved  by  the  same  authority  which  bad  bound 
them  together.  There  are  doubtless  many  cases  of  divorce 
which  are  not  of  this  character,  but  have  had  their  origin  in 
other  causes. 

But  whatever  the  causes  of  divorce,  their  decrease  among 
us  may  be  accepted  as  an  evidence  of  the  increased  faithful- 
ness of  the  Saints  of  both  sexes — in  keeping  sacred  the  holy 
covenants  into  which  they  have  entered  in  the  presence  of  the 
Lord. 


MTILLIE'S    ADVENTURE. 


IT  was  a  cold  morning  and  the  ground  was  covered  with 
snow.  Willie,  who  had  been  contemplating  a  hunt, 
thought  he  would  not  give  it  up  merely  on  account  of  the 
weather,  so  off  he  started  with  his  gun  over  his  shoulder.  Ou 
reaching  the  game  region,  the  first  thing  that  he  saw  was  a 
rabbit.  He  immediately  dropped  on  his  knees,  to  get  a  better 
aim,  and  thought  perhaps  also  to  deceive  the  animal  as  to  his 
whereabouts,  by  keeping  out  of  sight.  But  leap  after  leap 
carried  his  would-be  prey  to  such  a  distance  that  a  shot,  he 
knew,  would  be  perlectly  useless.  He  arose  somewhat  disap- 
pointed, but  resolutely  started  in  pursuit  of  other  game. 
After  a  while  he  came  to  a  pond,  the  surface  of  which  was 
well  covered  with  ducks.  He  had  learned  from  even  his  brief 
experience  that  it  was  useless  to  try  to  surprise  them,  so  he  fired 
from  such  a  distance  that  the  birds,  frightened  at  the  report  of 
the  gun,  flew  away  every  one,  leaving  the  pond  perfectly  clear. 
It  was  evident  that  his  powder  and  shot  had  "missed  fire" — at 
least  they  had  missed  the  ducks. 

Tramping  over  the  country  and  carrying  a  gun,  soon  tires  a 
boy,  especially  if  he  gets  no  game.  So,  having  come  to  the 
conclusion  that  all  further  search  was  useless,  our  hero,  with 
great  reluctance,  turned  his  face  homeward — tired,  hungry 
and  cold.  In  his  communings  he  asked  himself  what  he  had 
done  to-day  or  what  he  had  accomplished.  He  had  indeed 
had  a  long  tramp,  but  it  was  for  nothing,  and  he  mourned 
that  he  would  have  to  go  into  the  house  without  even  a  duck 
to  show  his  sportmanship.  While  he  was  thus  thinking  a 
bird  came  flying  over  his  head  with  something  in  its  mouth. 
Hope  revived  in  his  heart  and  the  gun  was  quickly  brought  to 
his  shoulder.  Bang  !  And  there  fell  to  the  ground  some 
game  at  last. 

"I  thought  I  could  kill  something,"  rejoiced  Willie,  as  he 
ran  to  the  spot  where  the  bird  fell.  Imagine  the  boy's  disap- 
pointment and  sorrow  to  find  that  he  had  shot  a  mother  bird, 
and  that  there  she  lay  by  the  nest  of  her  young  ones,  dead. 
As  he  drew  nearer  the  four  little  featherless  orphans  opened 
their  mouths  for  food. 


Willie  was  a  brave  boy  but  this  was  almost  too  much  for 
him.  With  a  gulp  in  his  throat,  he  picked  up  the  little  things, 
nest  and  all,  and  started  for  home,  hoping  he  might  be  able  to 
feed  them  until  they  could  provide  for  themselves.  When  he 
reached  the  house  he  gave  the  little  birds  to  his  sister  Mary, 
who,  seeing  the  yellow  mouths  open,  began  to  cry. 

"Just  like  a  girl!"  said  Willie,  wiping  at  the  time  his  own 
eyes,  "I  don't  see  what  good  it  will  do  to  cry.  Can't  you  take 
care  of  them,  the  same  as  you  do  of  your  canary  bird?'' 

"No,  Willie,  it  is  impossible,  because  these  little  birds  have 
always  lived  in  the  open  air,  and  their  parents  before  them. 
Confinement  alone  would  kill  them." 

"Leave  them  outdoors  then,  and  we  will  try  to  feed  them 
there. ' ' 

"But  they  would  freeze!  "  returned  Mary. 

Finally  the  two  prepared  a  comfortable  nest  and  did  their 
best  to  feed  the  little  sufi'erers.  But  one  died  after  another, 
until  there  were  four  little  bird-graves  marking  the  spot  where 
they  were  buried. 

Willie  learned  a  lesson  which  he  never  forgot,  and  he  has 
never  been  known  since  those  little  funerals  to  kill,  or  attempt 
to  kill,  a  bird.  Perhaps  his  experience  may  also  serve  as  a 
lesson  to  some  other  good-hearted  but  thoughtless  boys  whom 
I  know. 


FACTS    FOR    YOUNG    MEN. 


T^HAT  boys  seldom,  if  ever,  like  the  taste  of  tobacco  until 
•*  they  have  repeatedly  abused  nature.  That  every  time  we 
take  it  into  our  system  we  are  allowing  a  deadly  enemy  to 
enter,  and  finally  take  control  of  our  body,  and  that  to  defile 
and  ruin. 

Remember,  tobacco  creates  an  unnatural  thirst  which  will 
not  be  quenched  by  pure  cold  water,  but  calls  for  some  strong 
drink— hence  the  vast  army  of  drunkards. 

Remember  that  vulgar  and  profane  language  will  surely 
undermine  your  finer,  moral  nature,  if  indulged  in. 

How  very  hesitatingly  does  a  child  make  use  of  vulgar 
words  ;  how  the  tender  conscience  struggles  to  throw  off  such 
filth  ;  how  tlie  first  few  oaths  echo  and  re-echo  ;  but  this,  like 
the  tobacco  habit,  soon  blunts  and  kills  the  fine-adjusted  con- 
science, and  the  more  such  pass  the  pure  lips,  the  impui'er 
the  heart  within  becomes  ;  finally  in  manhood  we  see  the  full 
effects.  The  vulgar  words,  mingled  with  profanity,  are  rolled 
around  under  and  over  the  filthy  tongue  like  a  sweet  morsel ; 
and  some  even  think  their  statements  will  not  seem  true 
without  an  oath  of  some  kind. 

The  soundest  thinking  minds  of  the  age  agree  with  me  in 
this  statement — that  you  will  be  a  better  man,  in  the  fullest, 
broadest  sense  of  the  word,  if  you  make  this  resolve  and 
stick  to  it :  that  you  will  never  learn  (if  you  have,  abandon  it 
as  fast  as  possible)  to  smoke  or  chew  tobacco,  as  it  will  rob 
you  of  some  of  the  best  gifts  your  wise  Creator  has  been 
pleased  to  bestow  on  you. 

Again,  resolve  to  never  allow  yourself  to  commence  using 
vulgar,  low-lived,  or  profane  language.  For  bear  in  mind  the 
little  half-swear  words  soon  grow  into  double-strength  oaths 
which  will  rob  .you  of  your  noble  God-given  manhood  in  more 
ways  than  j'ou  may  now  imagine. 

Young  men  please  think  of  this,  and  believe  these  words  are 
from  your  friend  and  well-wisher. 


"^irvi^ 
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GRACIOUS    GOD,    ETKRNAL    FATHER. 

3IUSIC  ARRANGED  FROM  ^loZART. 


Words  by  H.  A.  Tuckett. 

Prnyerfully  ivith  reverence. 


1.  Gra  -  cious  God  E  -   ter  -    ual  Fa  -  tlier,  Framer   of    the  worlds  a  -   bove,       In        the  name  of  our      Pie-deem-ei 
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AVe   ap-proaoh  thee  God  of  love,     Hear  !  o  hear  oin-    heart  -  felt  breath-ing  While  we  sup  -  pli  -  eate      to     thee, 
-    1 m — m r* * — * * — I 1*— •—•-•— r»—^--« 

L^„^=f*=»IHE£E^5fEE=t=EtEEE?=E^i=Efez£ 


iizzizz: 


r5 

E?EqE^i=^EE 
t2^E^-zzr^zi*izz 


Jz»-B«_-*-_i__, 


:^c3— z^ 


p=^-e=«=«=E»z?-»=^z=i=F.*=zSz:i=^li=S-S^fz:Ei? 


This  rich  bless-ing  grant     thj'  chil-dren.  Let    us  th\-      sal  -  va  -  tion  see. 
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Contrite  now  we  bow  before  Thee, 

Lend  to  us  a  willing  ear. 
From  each  sin  and  sorrow  free  us 

Every  doubt  and  ev'ry  fear. 
Give  us  faith  and  stiength  to  follow 

Ev'ry  precept  to  us  shown  ; 
When  our  life's  well-spent  and  ended 

Let  us  then  be  called  thine  own. 


FROM  THE  TEACHER'S  DREAM 


And  then  she  lifted  up  her  face, 

But  started  back  aghast  — 
The  room,  by  strange  and  sudden  change, 

Assumed  proportions  vast. 

It  seemed  a  senate  hall,  and  one 

Addressed  a  listening  throng ; 
Each  burning  word  all  bosoms  stirred. 

Applause  rose  loud  and  long. 

The  'wildered  teacher  thought  she  knew 

The  speaker's  voice  and  look, 
"And  for  his  name,"  said  she,  "the  name 

Is  in  my  record  book. 

The  stately  senate  hall  dissolved, 

A  church  rose  in  its  place, 
Wherein  there  stood  a  man  of  God, 

Dispensing  words  of  grace. 

And  though  he  spoke  in  solemn  tone, 
And  though  his  hair  was  gray. 

The  teacher's  thought  was  strangely  wrought: 
"  I  whipped  that  lioy  to-day." 


Lead  and  guide  our  feeble  footsteps 

Through  our  journey  day  by  day; 
Let  thy  smile  and  approbation 

Cheer  and  urge  us  on  our  way. 
When  we  rise  redeemed,  immortal. 

Having  conquered  ev'ry  sin. 
When  we  stand  at  heaven's  portal. 

Crown  and  bid  us  enter  in. 


The  church,  a  phantasm,  vanished  soon ; 

What  saw  the  teacher  then? 
In  classic  gloom  of  alcoved  room 

An  author  plied  his  pen. 

"My  idlest  lad!"  the  teacher  said, 
Filled  with  a  new  surprise  — 

"Shall  I  behold  his  name  enrolled 
Among  the  great  and  wise?" 

The  vision  of  a  cottage  home 
The  teacher  now  descried  ; 

A  mother's  face  illumed  the  place 
Her  influence  sanctified. 

"A  miracle!  a  miracle! 

This  matron,  well  I  know. 
Was  but  a  wild  and  careless  child 

Not  half  an  hour  ago. 

"And  now  she  to  her  children  speaks 

Of  duty's  golden  rule. 
Her  lips  repeat,  in  accents  sweet. 

My  words  to  her  at  school." 


New  Goods  Jiid  Arived! 


Harmony  of  the 


6IBLE  Willi  SCI[NG[. 


$a.()0    POSTPAID. 


ID.  O.  0^1d.er's 


0 


History  ot  the    Waldenses, 


$1.25. 


BIBLE  SIORY  SF.RIIiS. 

2 )  (Jeuts. 


i        Chroraos,  (formerly  $1.25  per  doz.)  re- 
duced to  70  c.  pur  doz.,  postpaid. 

JUV  KN  I  LK  1 NSTH [RTOR  OFFICE, 
2;s()  \\'.,  Sourh  Temple  St  eet, 

Salt  Lake  City.  Utah. 


The  Burton-Gardner  Co., 


•'HOUSEHOLD" 

.SA  WJA  G    MA  CHINKS 
aud 


Sprin^BediManofacturers. 


First  South  St.,  Opposite  Tlieatro. 
SALT  LAKE  CITY,  UTAH 


IISIC   P4LA01, 

43  and  47  WV.  1st  South  Street. 
Orders  by  Mail   -ii'i   Cri   «  vrompt  alter  lior. 
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U 


The  Light  Runiiing 

DoMESilC! 


J} 


Tlie  Ai'liijiuvjeiifrfd  S  ii„.(  nl   of  Exci  II.  ucy 
Hi  ihf  Semi  ff  M  ..-i  ine   Tiade 


Book  Binding  clone  hj  ex- 
perienced workmen, in  all  styles 
and  at  tbe  lowest  rates,  at  tiie 
Juvenile  Instructor  Office. 


20-21  1- 


Given  Away  in  Go.ids,  withou'.  limitof  time,  b.v 

C.  J.  GUSTAVKJ^ON, 

Manufacturer,  Wholesal.-  and  Retail  Dealer 
in  Harness,  Saddles,  Whips  etc  $3  OOn  to 
Wholesale  Buyers  in  Equ.il  Proportions,  and 
$3  OOOto Retail  Buyers  lu  Equal  Pr.  portions 

66  &  ti8  Second  S.>uth  St., 
P.  0.  Box  1039.  Salt  Lake  City. 

1-22  1 

PRICE-LIST  )?  TBE  BOOKS  OF 

The  Faith-Promoting  Series 

Publistied  and  for  Sale  at  the 
JUVENILE  INSTRUCTOR  OFFICE. 

Salt  Lake  City,  Utah. 


PATROJVIZE    YOVK    FKIEIVDS! 

Eagle  Cracker  Bakery! 

Manufactures  all  kinds  of  Fancy  aud  Staple 
Craul-crs.  Quaiiiy  and  Prices  guarantci  d. 
Send  f  r  prices  and  be  convinced.  All  orders 
promp  ly  aliended  to.  Addivss  P.  0.  Box 
297.  Salt  Lake  City. 

Mrs.  S.  R.  Stanley,  Prop. 
Corner  2nd  West  and  7th  South  Streets. 

5-22  1 


Herfect-Fitting     Domestic    I'aper     Fashions. 
Best  Sperm  Oil,  Needles,  Attachments  and  Parts  for 
all  Sewing  Machines. 

ivr  xjs  I  o ! 

THK    CEI.KIiKA'IKii 

Standard  and  Packard  Organs, 
Chickermg  Pianos, 

Accordtons,    Guitars,    Banjoi-.  Violins,    etc. 

R.  B.  Young,  President  .1    ().  Young,  Vicf-President, 
M  W.Pra  t,S«rttai\. 

YOUNa  BRO'S  CO, 

38  Main  St.,  Salt  Lake  City,  Utah. 


A  new  work  of  78  pajies,  coniaiijinj:  .>-ongs 
and  music  suirab'e  for  improvement  associa- 
tions and  ward  chons  B-sides  a  choice  col- 
lection of  'original  and  se'ec;e  songs,  it 
con  ains  a  number  of  hjmns  selec  td  from 
the  L  D.  S.  Hymn  Book  set  to  old,  familiar 
tunes. 


My  First  Mission, 

25  cents 

A  Striug  "f  Pearls, 

2.T 

'• 

Leaves  I'rom  my  lournal, 

2.5 

*' 

Fragments  of  Expcience, 

Piesident  Heber  C  Kimball's  Journal, 

25 

" 

25 

" 

Early  Scenes  in  Churcu  History, 

25 

" 

Tbe  Life  of  Nepbi, 

25 

Scrnpsof  Bi'giaphy, 

Myth  of  the  Manuscript  Found, 

25 

" 

25 

** 

Labors  in  the  Vineyard, 

25 

" 

Eventful  Narratives, 

25 

*' 

OTHKR    WORKS. 

The  Martyrs, 

50 

.' 

"Morm-  n"'  Doctrin«. 

2S 

" 

The  Hai.d  of  Providence, 

60 

*' 

Gospel  Philosophy, 

75 

•' 

Orson  Pratt's  Works, 

75 

" 

Lydia  Knight's  History, 

25 

'• 

Hei-oinesol  .viorniondom, 

25 

Dese.et  S  S.  Union  Music  Book, 

50 

» 

M.  I.  Song  Bo"k, 

40 

.. 

Unlawful  Cohabitation, 

IS 

.. 

Dial.->gues  nnd  Recitations, 

25 

" 

Why  we  Practice  Plural  Marriage, 

25 

OUBiSCKlBE  FOR  THE  JUVENILE  IN- 
O  STRlLTOK.  It  is  the  beat  paper  pub- 
lished. It  is  the  Organ  of  the  young  people  of 
the  Latter-day  Saints.  It  is  equally  interesting 
to  children  and  grown  people.  It  is  adapted 
to  the  capacity  of  children,  but  there  is  nothing 
frivolous  about  it.  It  does  not  contain  news, 
but  is  filled  with  instructive  reading  matter,  as 
interesting  to  read  at  one  time  as  another.  The 
first  volume  published  is  as  interesting  now  as 
when  just  issued,  twenty  years  ago.  It  treats 
upon  religion,  science,  history,  biography,  na- 
tural history  and  such  other  subjects  as  are 
interesting  to  Latter-day  Saints.  It  also  con- 
tains beautiful  illustrations. 
Subscription  price  (postage  Included)    3  months,  60  cts. 

"  "  "  "         six  months,  $1.00. 

"  "  '*  "  one    year,    2.00. 


\Wm  \  STORES! 

Compri.-iiDg  (jmcerics.  C.othing,  Boots  and 
Shoes  and  Mamiirotli  Bazaar  of  eventhing 
useful.  Great  Redu  lion  in  Woolen  Goods, 
and  all  othei  goods  for  Winter  wear. 

1-22  1 


JOHN  C.  CUTLER  &  BRO. 

Agents    Provo  Woolen    Mills. 
No.  36  Main  Street,  Salt  Lake  City. 

Dealers  in  all  kinds  of 

Some     Made      U'owlen     Goods, 

WHOLESALE  AAD    RETAIL. 

Gents  Suits  made  to  order  from  Provo  ""assimers. 

18-22  14 


LYDIA  KNIGHT'S  HISTORY, 

The  First  Book  of  a  Series  to  be  Published, 
Entitled:  "Noble  Women's  Lives  Series.'' 
Price,  2.5  cents.  For  Sale  at  the  Juvenile 
iNSTRUCToa  OflSce,  Salt  Lake  City. 


SUBSrR/BERS  wiyhhiff  tn  have  their 
papers  Homid  can  send  or  bring  them  to  the 
.luvEM  K  InstruciOR  Office,  and  have  them 
done  in  any  style,  arid  upon  the  ■inost  reasonable 
terms. 

Choir  Leaders  or  Musicians 

Who  desire  to  L'et  copies  of  any  piece  of 
Mufic  that  appear-  iu  this  magazine  can  do  so 
by  .sending  for  them  immediately  alter  the 
piece  is  published.  Price  per  dozen  copies, 
50  cts..  p.istpaid;  one  hundred  copies,  $2.50, 
postpaid. 


CO-OPEIiATIVE 

Wagon  &  Machine  Co., 

Salt  L.ake  City  and  Ogden,  Utah. 

The  largest  Consolidation  of 
Agencies  west  of  Chicago. 

We  send  ovr  64  page  Illus- 
trated Catalogue  free  to  any 
address  on  ajyplication. 

p.  O.  Box  978,  Salt  Lake  City,  Utah. 
P.  O.  Box  tOi,  Osdrii,  Utah. 
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JOHN     HAFEN, 

liandscape  and  Portrait 

Crayon  Portraits  Knlargcdfrom  Fhnfngraphs. 

Prices  of  Bust  Portraits,  witliout  frames:  3 
inch  face,  $0  00,  4  inch  face  $10  UO  5  inch  face, 
$1,5  00:6  inch  face,  $"20  00;  Life  Sizn.  $:;5.00. 
Send  $2  00«rjth  order,  halancp  on  delivery. 

Address,  Sprinqvit.le,  Utah  Co  ,  Utah 


-Zll. 


R.  K.  Thomas. 


EAGLE  [IPORIUM, 


Sa.lt  Xja^l^e  Cit3r. 


Tohn  H.  Smith  I'res..         A.  H  Cannon,  Vice  Pres. 
O.  If.  Pettit,  Secretiiry  an  .  Treasurer 


(DO-CDF. 


41  S  Main  Street,  Salt  Lake  City, 

WHOLESALE  and  RETAIL  DEAL- 
ERS ana  MANUFACTURERS. 

0 

t©  the  vEsltsp  acid  pmretiasetPc  w©  Eiep© 
to  linepiit  ii  IE&@rai[l  sEiair©  of  tti@  pui&y@ 
patmiica§@,    Qioiit't  falC  te 


W.  N.    Williams,    Superintendent. 

20-21  1. 


COjlLTER  k  l\M^n. 


General  Afircntsfor 


Bruno  &  Martin 


Eigbam  ^ 

Sunckel 

Story  i&Clark^^^^B     ^'''"' 

The  Latest  Books  and  Sheet  Music  for  Organs  and 
Pianos.    Prompt  attention  given  to  Orders  by  Mail. 
P-0.  Box  n.  Salt  Lake  City 
1-2  M 


SZi.    O.    It^.    I. 

Mannfftctni  et\t,  ImpnrU'Ts  and  WJioJvttale  and 
RftuU  Healers  in 

Staple  and  Fancy  Groceries, 

Dry  Goods,  Notions  and  Dress  Goods, 

Hardware,  Queensware,  China  and  Glass- 
ware, 

Hosiery,  Ladies',  Blisses'  and  Childrens' 
W  ins, 

Boots,  Shoes  and  Rubber  Goods, 

Hats,  Caps  and  Cluthin;;, 

Wall  Paper  and  Decorations, 

Carpets,  Rugs  and  Liuolums, 

Drugs. 


Sole  Af/'  nts  Jor  the 

C'HAMPIO;*      MONITOR       AWD 
CHARTER    OAK 

Stoves,  Ranges  and  Heaters. 


B®""  We  make  a  Snecialty  of  Home  Made 
Boots  &nd  Shoes  mid  Duck  Goods. 


H.  S.  BLDEEDGPl,  Superintendent. 


Insnie  to-day,  to-morrow  may  be  too  late. 


XIOliv^E] 


Fire     Insurance     Cc 


OF 


Reserves  $13,570. 


Cash  Capital  $100,000. 

iiiii  I  mkm  &  00., 

-^^grerLts- 

Office  40,  East  Temple  St. 

HEBEE  J.  GRANT,  Pres.,     JAMESSHAEP,  Vice  Pres. 
ELIAS  A.  SMITH,  Secretary  and  Treasurer, 

W  J.  BATEMAN,  AsHstam  Secretary. 

DIRECTORS: 
Henry  Dinwoodey,  John  Henry  Smith, 

GeorgeRoraney,  .J'^hn  C.  Cutler, 

Thomas  G.  Webber,  David  Eccles, 

P  T.  Fan  sworth 


THE  LIFE  AND  LABORS  OF 

Eliza  R.  Snow  Smith, 

Is  the  title  of  a  new  book  just  issued  at  the 
Juvenile  Instructor  Office,  Salt  Lake 
City. 

Price:  15  cents  postpaid,  $10.00  net  per 
]  00  copies. 

This  brief  record  of  this  eminent  lady 
should  be  read  by  every  Saint. 


LIBRARY   RECORD. 

This  valuable  Record  should  be  in  use  by 
every  one  who  owns  a  library  or  contempltaes 
the  purchase  of  one,  as  well  as  by  all  associa- 
tions possessing  books. 

It  is  6x8  inohes  in  size  and  neatly  bound 
in  cloth  with  leather  backs  and  corners.  It 
has  an  ornamental  title-page  with  an  index 
with  the  following  classifications  of  books: 
Scientific  Works,  Illustrated  and  Art  Books, 
Poetical  Works,  Fiction,  Law  Books,  Mod 
ical  and  Hygienie,  Religious,  Historical, 
Juvenile  and  Miscellaneous  Books. 

For  a  record  of  100  pages,  $].()0:  of  200 
pages,  $2. 00. 


OGDBN  BUSINESS  HOUSES. 


Browning    Brothers. 

IGS  S.  Mnin  Street,         -  -         Ogilen,  Utah. 

MANUFACTURERS, 

Wholesale  and  Retail  Dealers. 

FIRE  ARMS,  AMMUNITION, 

FISHING  TACKLE,  BICYCLES, 

CAMPERS  OUTFITS 

and  Sporting  Goods  of  all  kinds.  By  far  the 
iarge?t  stuck  in  Itm  Ttrritory  at  lower  prices. 
Send  for  new  illustrated  catalogue  just  out 
with  new  eoods  and  new  prices. 

12-22i 

SEND    FOR 

M OS HE IMS 

EcclGsiastical-History 

No   public   or   private  lil.riry  is  complete 
without  I  his  nork 

2  Vol  .  cloth  $4.00  postpaid. 

2      '■      Sleep  $i.00     '• 

.JuvE.MLE  Instructor  Office, 
Salt  Lake  City, 
A    H.   Ca.nnon,      -     _     -    Oeden,  Utah. 


Eldredge,  Pratt  &  Co, 

Dealers  in  the  Celebrated 

"DOMESTIC"    SEWING    MACHINES, 
Hardman  Pianos,  Taber  Organs, 

And  a'l  kinds  of  Musical  Merchandise. 

OGDEN,       -      .        -        .       UIAH. 
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OGDEN, 

has  received  a  full  line  of 

PHOTO  and  AUTO  ALBUMS, 
SCHOOL  BOOKS, 

FAMILY  BIBLES, 
TOILET  SETS, 

REWARD   CARDS, 
etc.,  etc., 
which  he   is  selling    at   bed    rocK    figures. 


Dealers    supplied    with    goods    at   lower 
prices  than    they    can    get   from     Eastern 
houses.     Write  for  terms. 
A.  H.  CANNON, 

Jobber  of  Books  and  Stationery. 


John  Taylor,  PresideQt. 


B.  H.  ScHKTTLSB,  Ass't  Caahier 


Zion's  Savings  Bank  and  Trust  Co., 

No.  63  East  Temple  St.,  Salt  Lake  City 
DOES  A  GENERAL  BANKINB  BUSINESS. 

Pays  5  per  Ctnt  Interest  on  Saving  Depos- 
its. Money  to  L(  an  on  Approved  Stcurities, 
ftt  L' w  Rates  of  Interest. 

20-21  1. 


BOUND  VOLUMES. 

The  followinsr  is  a  list  of  all  the  bound  vol- 
umes of  the  Juvf;nile  I\iTRUcroR  which 
we  now  have  for  sale  at  this  office: 
Vols.  3   ,5,  6,  7,  8,  Price  $2.25  each 

Vuls.  9.  10,  12,  13,  14,  15,  16,    "    $2.50    "   ' 
Vol.  I",  "    $3  00    " 


